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“ Wales, anciently Wallia, say our 
law authorities, is part of England on 
the west side, formerly divided into 
three provinces, North Wales, South 
Wales, and West Wales, and inhabited 
by the offspring of the ancient Britons, 
chased thither by the Saxons, 

‘‘England and Wales were originally 
but one nation, and so they continued 
till the time of the Roman irruption. 
When the Romans overrun the greatest 
part of the kingdom, those brave Britons 
would not submit to their yoke, betook 
themselves to the mountains of Wales, 
from whence they came again soon after 
TOI*. I. B the 
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the Romans were driven *aWay by their 
dissensions here. After this came the 
Saxons, and gave them another disturb- 
ance ; and then the kingdom was divided 
into an heptarchy, and then also began 
the Welsh to be distinguished from the 
English. Yet it is observable, that 
though Wales had princes of their own, 
the king of England had the superiority 
over them, for to him they paid homage.” 

Camden, p. 67 . 


THE 




CHAPTER I. 


Oh Glory, how deceitful is thy view ! 

Such are thy cliarms, that o*er rh’ uncertain way 
Of vice and faction, thou, to hide the danger. 

Dost to the outward eye show fair appearance* 

And then, too late, looks backward to the path 
Of long-neglected virtue. Havako. 

A Welsh Chief. 

In that romantic part of North Wales, 
where, in days of yore, the hardy inha- 
bitants; after valiantly combatting the 
lemons of Caesar, still mocked them 
with a show of independence in the fast- 
. , B S 


nesses 


4 THE SONS OF ST. DAVID, 

nesses of their mountains, while other 
nations of Europe had already submitted 
to the Romish yoke, upon a promon- 
tory which proudly overlooks the beau- 
tiful bay of Beaumaris, and, in other 
points of view, embracing the stupen- 
dous mountain, Penrnan-Mawr, the an- 
cient city of Bangor, and a vast circum- 
jacent countiy, stood the ancient and 
Strongly-fortified Castle of Llangeveny, 
of which now, alas ! not a wreck remains 
behind, the residence of the ancient fa- 
mily of Ap Rhys, who boasted a lineage 
from Llewellyn the Great, prince of 
Wales, 

Of the royal and noble possessors of 
this domain, Welsh bards, .the earliest 
historians of their country, attuned the 
lyre in the most enthusiastic strains, and 
have left to posterity some of their rude 

records 
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records of the exploits of their heroic 
chiefij. One of their most popular songs, 
in a superior manner, recorded the fame 
of Gruffydh ap llhys; and the history 
of that gallant but unfortunate prince 
has, of very late years, been more fully 
investigated by sir Richard Colt Hoare, 
baronet, in his Itinerary of the celebrated 
Archbishop Baldwin, originally publish- 
ed in Latin by Ginddus de Barri. 

“ In the reign of Henry the First,” 
says the indefatigable and learned baro- 
net, “ Grulfydh, son of Rhys ap Theo- 
dor, held, under the king, the fourth 
part of the cantred of Caoc, in the can- 
tref Mawr, which, in title and dignity, 
was esteemed by the Welsh equal to the 
southern part of Wales, called Deheu- 
barth. When GruflFydh, on his return 
B 3 from 
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from the king’s court, passed near the 
great lake of Brecheinoc, which at that 
cold season of the year was covered with 
water-fowl of various sorts, being accom- 
panied by Milo, earl of Hereford and 
lord of Brecheinoc, and Payn Fitz .John, 
lord of Ewyas, who w'cre at that time 
secretaries and privy-counsellors to the 
king, earl Milo, wishing to draw forth 
from GrufFydh some discourse epneem- 
ing his innate nobility, rather jocularly 
than seriously tlius addressed him — ‘ It is 
an ancient saying in Wales, that if the 
natural prince of the country, coming to 
this lak^, shall order the birds to sing, they 
will immediately obey him.’ To which 
Gruffydh, richer in mind than in gold 
(for though his inheritance was dimi- 
nished, his ambition and dignity still re- 

• mained). 
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mained), answered — * Do you, therefore, 
who now hold the dominion of this land, 
first give the command.” 

“ But he and Pa)m having in vain 
commanded, and Gruffydh perceiving 
that it was necessary for him to do so in 
his turn, dismounted from his horse, and 
falling on his knees towards the east, as 
if he had been about to engage in battle, 
prostrate on the ground, with his eyes and 
hands uplifted towards heaven, poured 
forth devout prayers to the Lord; at 
length, rising up and signing his face and 
forehead with the figure of the cross, he 
thus openly spake — * Almighty God, 
and Lord .Icsus Christ, vfho knowest all 
thing.s, declare here this day thy power f 
If thou hast caused me to descend line- 
ally from the natural princes of Wales, 
I command these birds, in thy name, .to 
B 4 declare* 
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declare it;’ and immediately the Irirds, 
beating the water with their wings, be« 
gan to cry aloud, and proclaim him. 

“ The spectators were astonished and 
confounded; and earl Milo hastily re- 
turning with Payn Fitz John to court, 
related tliis singular occurrence to the 
king, who is said to have replied — ‘ By 
the death of Christ ! (an oath he was ac- 
customed to use), it is not a matter of 
so much wonder ; for although, by our 
gTeat authority, we commit acts of vio- 
lence and wrong against these people, 
yet they are known to be the rightful 
inheritors of this land.” 

This author, further speaking of prince 
Grufiydh ap -Rhys, informs us that he 
was son of Rhys ap Theodor, who, in 
defence of his country, was slain in battle 
in the year 1090. “ About the year 

1113 
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1113 there was a talk of Gnilfydh, the 
sonne of Khys ap Theodor, who, for 
feare of the king, had been of a child 
brought up in Ireland, and had comfc 
over two years past, which time he had 
spent privilie with his fnends, kinsfolks, 
and affines, as with Gerald Steward of 
Pembroke, his brother-in-law, ahd 
others ; but at last he was accused to this 
king, that he intended the kingdome of 
South Wales, as his father had enjoyed' 
it, which was now iii the king’s hands,, 
and that all the country hoped of liberty 
through him, therefore the king sent to^ 
take him; but Grudydh ap Rhys hear- 
ing this, sent to Gruflfyth ap ConSfr,. 
prince of North Wales, desiring him of’ 
his aid, and that he might remain safelie* 
within his- countric; which he gmnted,. 
and received him joyously ft* his fe- 
B 5 thec’» 
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ther’s sake. He afterwards proved so 
troublesome and successful an antago- 
nist, that the king endeavoured, by every 
possible means, to get. him into his 
power. To Gruffyth ap Conan he of- 
fered ‘ mountains of gold to send Gruf- 
fydh or his head to him and at a sub- 
sequent period he sent for Owen ap 
Cadogan, and said to him — ‘ Owen, I 
have found thee true and faithful unto 
me, therefore I desire thee to take or 
kill that murtherer, Gruffydh ap Rhys, 
that doth so trouble my loving subjects.’ 
But Gruffydh escaped all the snares 
which the king had laid for him, and, in 
the year 1137j died a natural and honour- 
able death.” 

In the Welsh Chronicle this princely 
hero is styled “ the light, honour, and 
staie of South Wales.” At the court of 

North 
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North Wales he became enamoured of 
Gwenlhian, daughter to the prince 
Gruffyth ap Conan, who was under his 
protection from the incensed king Henry 
of England, and married her. By this 
union he left a son, who was called lord 
Rhys ; but driven from his principality 
in the south of Wales, he established' 
himself in Llangaveny Castle, where, 
living in quiet upon lands the portion 
of his wife, the king sought not to per- 
secute the son for the alleged but false 
charges against the frther.- 

In the times whereof we treat, men 
were bold, hardy, and enterprising;, and 
those of renown decided their contro- 
versies in a trial by battle, the law of 
chivalry ; yet were all amenable to the- 
rules of nature in them employments and 
recreations ; they broke their fast at sun- 
B 6 rise^ 
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rise, dined at his glorious mmdian, and 
at twilight sunk into repose, rendo^ed 
sweet by the manly exercise of the day. 
This good old usage, even to the rei^n 
of Elizabeth, wh^ ^nteful sips of tea 
were yet unknown, the iariiionaUe part 
of society displayed the beautiful bloom 
of nature; females, unindulged, in the 
hotbed of midniglit dissipation, arose 
with the beauty and renovation of the 
mom, smiling thi’ough the charms pro- 
duced by undisturbed slumbers, and 
gaily performing the duties of tiieir re- 
spective stations. 

Such w«« the Outlines of the very 
ancient family of Ap Rhys, and none in 
Britain boasts a Icmger lineage; from 
whom, notwithstand^g the gradud o<mv 
ruption of succeeding t^es, with little 
deterioration, descended, da we ere told, 

the 
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tlie present Ap Reeces (1). Language, 
as well as the manners of men, have, 
however, certainly dianged ; and the 
worthy baronet, now its diief represen- 
tative, may thus have found, as well an 
alteration in the orthography cd* name, as 
the privation of roysdty. 

It was in the reign of Edward the 
Third, and about half a century after 
tliat king’s grandfather had possessed 
himself of Wales, when Gwilym ap 
Rhys was in possession of this venerable 
but still-strong fortification. Following 
the example of his ancestors, he could 
not forgive what he teemed cooling him 
of his country ; and he therefore shut 
luraself in his castle, determined yet to 
resist the degradation of doing homs^ 
to a rdbr pretending to the hdrship of 
Wel^ princes, his anceetors, who aev^ 

had 
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had one drop of the blood of Wales cir- 
culating through his veins — “ No!” 
would Ap Rhys exclaim, I will never 
crouch to a race, however noble they 
may be, that could unprovokedly make 
war upon my country, and when, as 
against the Romans, and the barbarians 
who followed them in the work of deso- 
lation, whether Danes, Saxons, or the 
more hateful Normans, who curfewed 
the conquered English into the dark* 
(2), while they pillaged them of their 
goods, and violated their females — I’U' 
not, I say, bend to the grandson of himf 
who could meanly cajole us, by bring- 
ing his queen to her accouchement in 
Caernarvon Castle, and tlien calling the 

brat Prince of Wales.” 

» 

The reigning king finding aR methods 
proveLabortive to win the affections of 

tl.? 
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the Welsh, had recourse to a politic, 
though dangerous experiment; his queen 
being far gone in pregnancy, though the 
season was severe, being the depth of 
winter, he ordered her to repair to the 
'stle of Caernarvon. Supposing her 
me of delivery to be near, he assembled 
(he principal men at Rhuddlan to con- 
sult about the puolic good. Informed, 
while here, that the queen was delivered 
of a son, he addressed the Welsh nobi- 
lity, observing they had often entreated 
him to appoint them a prince; as he had 
occasion to leave the country at this 
time, he woidd comply with their re- 
ipiest, on condition they would swear 
sillegianee to the person he should nomi- 
nate. With this proposition the Welsh 
acquiesced, with the single reserve, that 

he 
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he diouM appoint me of tfidr otcn na- 
tion. The king gave them assurance 
that he would nominate “ one bom in 
Wales, who could not speak a Avord of 
English, and whose life and conversation 
would bear the strictest inquiry.” 

This person the Welsh agreed to own 
and obey; but what was the astonish- 
ment of these deluded men, when the 
king named his own son, just born in 
Caernarvon Castle! 

This ill-fated prince was bom in a 
little dark room, the area of which did 
not extend twelve feet by eight feet ; so 
little did a royal consort in those days 
consult either pomp or conveniency. 

From continued brooding over the 
feSen state of his country, for such he 
nidlntamed it had been during the reigns 

of 
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of three Eng^sh kmgs, added to his loss 
of rardc and title, though yet a rich chief- 
tain, Ap Khys became moody and me- 
lancholy. Blessed with an amiable wife 
and dutiful daughter, he was still fret- 
flil, even in his domestic concerns ; the 
female part of his family were little less 
than prisoners in his castle, a. fortifica- 
tion under the command of a surly go- 
vernor:’ Dame Ap Rhys, a lady of de- 
licate constitution and conciliating man- 
ners, would have already sunk under its 
effects, but ifbr the consolation of her 
daughter, the beautiful Llydila; and as 
it was, her health was declining. This 
amiable girl soothed her motheris sor- 
rows, unconscious of the full extent of 
the cause; and not tasting, as yet, of 
the pleasures of society abroad, she felt 

•m. 
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not the privations to which she was Sub- 
ject; her mind was by nature endowed 
with exquisite sensibility, and her affec- 
tions strong towards her parents. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 


Tecca ei Hub, a brasia ei llais, 

Y wV Delyn farnais 
New^dd; 

Ti a haeddit glod am fod yn fwyii, 

Tydi ydyw liwyn 

Llawenydd ; 

Te ddaw’r adar yn y man^ 

I diwnlo dan 

D’adenydd! Pennzllxox^ 

“ Beauteous in form the harp appears, 

Its music charms our ravish’d ears; 

Less varied strains awake the grove, 

Fiird with the notes of spring and love;. 

Ilitlier the muses oft shall throng, 

Inspire Ciie theme and swell the song 

Welsh Bards. 

Now was learning at its lowest ebb ; su- 
perstition, like an incubus, pressed har^. 

upon 
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upon each struggling effort of the muse ; 
bwds alone- sat^ traditionary stanzas in 
honour of soiwe warrior, or glorious 
Struggle in battle with the foes of W ales. 
By the invasion of the Romans, the bar- 
barous incursions of Danes, Saxons, and 
Romans, who in turn overran the best 
parts of their country, their early poetry 
and music suffered irreparable injuries ; 
their manuscripts were, by those ruth- 
less hands, destroyed, and the clergy 
and the bards frequently murdered; 
some fragments, however, escaped the 
despoilers, and tradition has handed 
down to our own times many sublime 
ideas of the itinerant poets and musicians 
of this ancient princip^ity. If we ex- 
cept the Chinese, and this even may be 
a disputable point, no nation can pro- 
jduce woilcs of so I'emote antiquity, such 

unimpeacned 
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ummpeached authority, a& tha W^^A; 
they claim the establiahuaent d theiti 
bards to have been founded by . 
the fifth king of Britain^ who began hi$. 
reign in . the year of the world SOSA^ 
from that r^ote period did the bard 
sing his verse to the soft str^s of the 
har[> (3). The sixth century is, by the. 
historian, termed the golden age of 
Welsh poetry ; then was the last suc- 
cessful struggle with the Saxons, and 
then did the bard attune his harp ^vith 
greater energy, at the head of his em- 
battled countrymen, to drive from Ids 
land the barbarian invader. 

The bards, fipom that sucseessful re- 
pulse of their enemy> may he said to 
have flourished until the dissolution of 
their princely govemnaient, when they 
were ' constrained to exercise their art 
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as wanderers in their native land. In 
this itinerant way did they, however, 
exercise their art, and for a time seemed 
to be regaining their almost-lost func- 
tions under the fostering arm of John 
of Gaunt; nor was the order entirely 
destroyed until the capricious Elizabeth 
swayed the sceptre, of England. 

The only day of mirth now known at 
Llangaveny Castle was when the bard 
struck the chord of his harp within its 
ancient walls. To him the gates were 
ever opened; the board was then plenti- 
fully spread, and mirth resounded 
through the walls; for such had been 
the custom of the ancestors of Ap Rhys, 
who would unbend the pursed brow to 
listen to the strains. How fine the figure 
of the poet, who sings, that 


** Musir 
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^ Mu%ic hath charms to sooth the savage breast. 

To soften rocks, and bend the knotty oak." 

From the fabulous times when Or- 
pheus is said, with his lyre, to have 
charmed the beasts of the forest, man, in 
his rudest state, has bent to the powers 
of music, and his stem nature ever melt- 
ed by the exquisite charms of melody. 
Tlie minstrel who then occasionally gave 
the face of joy in the castle was the 
most celebrated of all Welsh bards ; such, 
however, was the poor encouragement 
afforded to the science in the fourteenth 
century, that the great genius, Dafydd 
ap Gwilym, supported himself by tra- 
velling from one noble domain to ano- 
ther with his harp on his back, if not 
to solicit eleemosynary donations. 

Of such a man, the father of Welsh 
music, as Chauc^ is called of English 

poetry, 
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poetiy, it may not be time misspent to 
quote that correct historian, Bingley, in, 
his account of North W^es. 

Dafydd ap Gwilym began and ended 
his life in the fourteenth century. He 
died ahouit the year 1S98, and there is 
great reason to suppose that at tliis time 
he was upwards of sixty years of age. 
The isle of Anglesea and the county of 
Cardigan alike claim the honour of his 
birth, and there are no documents suf- 
ficiently authentic to decide the conten- 
tion. 

“ His father, Gwilym Gam, was a 
lineal descendant from tlie Welsh 
princes. Tlie traditionary and written 
accounts extant concerning our bard 
seem to prove, that on his mother^ 
frimds discovering her to be pregmmt, 
shetwaadiuriBcdiiGut of doom; in this di- 
lemma 
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lemma she put herself under the protect 
tion of her lover, who immediately mar- 
ried her. On a subsequent reconcilia> 
tion with her parents, the boy was taken 
into the fiimily of one of his uncles, who 
had him instincted in every kind of 
learning conducive to a knowledge of 
poetry. 

“At the age of fifteen Dafydd return- 
ed to his parents ; but being an untract- 
able youth, of wild and nngovemable 
spirits, he so often lampooned them in 
his poetical compositions, that he was 
at length compelled to quit his home, 
and seek for refuge under the roof of 
Ifor Hael, a relation of his father, in 
Cardiganshire. 

“ Ifor employed Dafydd as his stew- 
tkrd, and assigned his daughter to his 

VOL. L c tuition. . 
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tuijdon. He had not occupied this situ- 
ation long before it was discovered that 
a mutual attachment had taken place be- 
tween the youthful tutor and his pupil. 
I’heconsequence to her was an immediate 
consignment to a nunnery in Anglesea. 
Her bard followed ha- to the island, and, 
disguised as a servant, hired himself to 
the abbot of a neighbouring monastery, 
in the hopes of once more obtaining a 
sight of the object of his wishes, and 
probably of persuading her to elope with 
him. Finding, however, that all his en- 
deavours were fruitless, his ardour at 
length gave way to reflection — ^he soon 
after returned to South Wales, and was 
again received by his generous patron, 
whose house he found an agreeable asy- 
lum for many years. During his resi- 
dence 
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dence here he was elected to the chair 
of the Eisteddfod, the highest bardic ho- 
nour that he could attmn. 

“ Dafydd possessed an elegant person* 
and this, with his numerous accomplish- 
ments, rendered him a great favourite 
with the fair sex. He is described to 
have been tall and slender, and to have 
yellow hair, flowing in beautiful ringlets 
■over his shoulders. His dress, according 
to the manners of the age in which he 
lived, consisted of a pair of long tiow- 
sers ; a close jacket, tied round his waist 
with a sash, that suspended a sword of 
no inconsiderable length; and a loose 
gown, trimmed vrith fiir, which he wore 
over the. whole ; on his head he had a 
round cap or bonnet. He was one of 
the greatest beaux of his age, and his 
conduct towards the women brought' 
c 2 him 
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him into many unlucky scrapes, which 
he has occasionally mentioned in differ- 
ent parts of his works. 

“ He is said to have had no fewer than 
twenty-four mistresses, and he one day 
made an assignation with each of them, 
under a neighbouring oak-tree. The 
merry bard took care to be on the spot 
before the time appointed, and cHmbing 
the tree, sat -there perfectly concealed 
from view. Every one was ?punctual to 
the time, and a singular scene occurred. 
They gazed in astonishment at one ano- 
ther, each secretly provoked at so strange 
and so unlucky an accident. Explami- 
tion, however, soon took place, and in 
the first bursts of their passion the uni- 
versal cry was — * We will be the death 
of the villain!’ — ‘ Indeed!’ says the bard, 
■peeping from among the branches; ‘ it 
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is necessary then that I should explain;’ 
and he addressed them with so much in- 
genuity, that each began to question the 
other’s purity, and a fight commenced, 
in the heat of which he descended, and 
quietly decamped, leaving them to ter- 
minate the dispute among themselves. 

“ Notwithstanding the libertine prin- 
ciples of Dafydd ap Gwilym, he is be- 
lieved to have entertained a firm and 
constant attachment to Morfydd, the 
daughter of Madoc Lawgam, whom he 
first saw at Rhosyr, in Anglesea. Their 
hands were joined by one of the bards, 
and they resided together for some time; 
The relations of Morfydd not concurring 
in her choice, stole her front her lover, 
and united her, according to the cere- 
monies of the church, to a wealthy but 
c 3 decrepid 
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decrepid old man, whom Dafydd ridi- 
cules in his poems, under the name of 
Bwa Bach, the little hunchback'. The 
remainder of the old man’s life seems to 
have been spent in watchings and jea- 
lousy, for Dafydd omitted no oppor- 
tunity to persuade her to elope from 
him, and he at length accomplished his 
wishes. After strict search the fugi- 
tives were discovered, the bard was pro- 
secuted by the husband, and fined in 
a heavy penalty. Not being able to sa- 
tisfy this, he wiis taken to prison, whence, 
however, he was soon released by some 
of his countrymen, who raised the mo- 
ney among themselves, and discliarged 
the fine. He made a second attempt, 
which failed ; but his attachment was so 
lively and unremitted, that he wrote in 

her 



THE SONS OF ST. DAVID. 31 

her praise a hundred and Jbrty-^even 
poems, some of which are by no means 
short compositions. 

“ Between Dafydd ap Gwilym and 
Grylfyd Grvg, an Anglesea bard, a man 
of considerable genius and learning, there 
was a rivalship for fame, Avhicli produced 
many masterly compositions on each 
side. This contention had been carried 
on for a long time, and with great ani- 
mosity, when a Welshman of the name 
of Bola Bauol offered a wager, which 
was immediately accepted, that he would 
effect th^r reconciliation. He shortly 
afterwards went into North Wales, and 
industriously circulated a report of the 
death of Dafydd ap Gwilym. This so 
much affected his rival, that laying aside 
every other feeling in the poignancy 
s his grief, he wrote an elegy, bewail- 
c 4 ing 
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ing the loss of his friend in the most 
affectionate terms. Bola having in the 
meantime contrived to circulate a story 
of the same nature in South Wales, of 
the death of Gryffyd Grug, was much 
pleased, on his return, to find that Da- 
fydd had also written a pathetic elegy 
on his opponent. He thus succeeded 
according to his expectations, for on dis- 
covering to each the real sentiments of 
the other, they forgave the frolic, and 
ever afterwards remained firm friends. 

“ Dafydd ap Gwilym seems to have 
little further concerned himself with re- 
ligion, or in religious opinions, than in 
abusing the monks and the priesthood 
in general; and he never omitted any 
opportunity of holding them up to ridi- 
cule. In his old age, however, he con- 
fessed his conduct towards the ministers 
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of religion to have been reprehensible; 
and on his deathbed he composed some 
verses beautifully expressive of his re- 
signation, and of the hopes with which 
he waited his approaching dissolution. 
He survaved his relations, his patrons, 
and his fair Morfydd, many years. He 
was buried in the monastery of Y-Strad 
Flur, in Cardiganshire, 

“ From his writings it evidently ap- 
pears that the conduct of Dafydd ap 
Gwilym bordered altogether on an ex- 
treme of licentiousness ; he despised all 
rules that contracted his pleasure, and 
broke through every barrier that tended 
to restrain his inclinations. He has been 
represented as eminent for sobriety, for 
uniform good conduct, gentle manners, 
and great reservedness in conversation ; 
and in the sketch of his -hfe prefixed to 
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his poems, it is said that ‘ in his works 
we discover the flights of imagination, 
and the playfulness of his muse, and not 
the disposition of the man.’ But to this 
I can by no means assent : no man would 
be inclined to represent himself in an 
unfavourable light; and as Dafydd has 
recounted many of his adventures, and 
brought forward there many opinioivs 
altogether inimical to uniformity of right 
conduct, we are necessarily induced to 
suppose, that in stating them he not 
only was altogether careless of his own 
manners, in the anxiety to gratify his 
inclinations, but that he despised every 
opinion that might be formed by the 
world respecting them. 

“ His works possess harmony, inven- 
tion, elegance, and perspicuity. The 
power of his mind rose greatly superior 

to 
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to all the disadvantages of the period in 
whicli he lived. In hai’mony of versifi- 
cation his works even now stand as a 
model of perfection, although at the 
time when he wrote, most of the laws of 
composition were in a state of fluctua^ 
tion, and others were altogether un- 
known. It seems, indeed, very probable 
tliat some of his verses might form the 
idea for many rules which were after- 
wards settled. He had both feeling and 
judgment ; in his love poems there is a 
peculiar softness and melody in all their 
variations ; and this, in a greater or less- 
degi-ee, may be traced through all his 
works, from the slightest efforts of his 
muse to the most gi’and- and sublime 
parts of his imagery.” 

The more ancient bards were sup- 
posed to be endowed with powers equal 
c 6 
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to inspiration. They were the oral his- 
torians of all past transactions, public 
and private; they related the great 
events of the state; and like the scalds 
of the northern nations, retained the 
mehnory of numberless transactions which 
otherwise would have perished in obli- 
vion. They were likewise thoroughly 
acquainted with the works of the pri- 
mary bards. Hut they had another ta- 
lent, which probably endeared them 
more than all the rest to the Welsh no- 
bility — that of becoming post accom- 
plished genealogists, and flattering their 
vanity in singing the deeds of an an» 
cestry derived from the most distant pe^ 
riod. 

The Bardd Teulu, or court bard, held 
the eighth place in the prince’s court. 
He possessed his land free. The prince 

supplied 
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supplied him with a horse and woollen 
robe. He sat next to the governor of 
the palac^ at the great festivals, when 
the harp was delivered him by that offi- 
cer, and he had the steward of the house- 
hold’s garment for his fee. When a song 
was called for, the bard sung a hymn in 
glory of God ; after that another in ho- 
nour of the prince ; then other subjects 
were sung by the teuluwr, or bard of 
tJic hall. If the princess allied for a 
song after she had retired from table to 
lier own apartment, tlie teuluwr sang 
to her highness in a low voice, lest 
he should disturb the performers of the 
hall. 

^Vhen the court bard went with the 
prince’s servants on a plundering expe- 
dition, the usage of the times, he per- 
formed before them, his animating com- 
positions. 
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positions, for which his share was the 
finest heifer of the booty ; and in case 
the party was drawn up in order of battle, 
he sang at their head the praises of the 
British monarchy. This was to remind 
them of their right to the whole king- 
dom ; for their inroads being almost al- 
ways on the English territories, they 
thought they did no more than seize 
their own. On particular occasions the 
prince bestowed upon him an ivory 
chess-board, others say a hai'p,. and the 
princess a golden ring. When he was 
required to sing with other bards, by 
way of distinction, he had a double por- 
tion. 

If a bard asked any favour of the prince, 
he sang one of his own compositions ; if 
to a nobleman, three ; if to a common 
person, he continued until he was so 

weary 
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weary as to rest his elbow on his knee, 
or show other signs of fatigue, before 
his suit was granted. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER III, 


— ■ . — *- Slie’s cold, 

Her blond is settled, and her joints are stiff; 

Death lies on her, like an untimely frost 
Upon the sweetest flower of all the held. 

SlIAK£Sr£ARt, 

The House of 3Iourning, 

As the chords of the harp ceased to vi- 
brate, the Welsh chief relapsed into his 
settled moody deportment. He was, in 
fact, a misanthrope ere he had arrived 
at the meridian of life, or seen much of 
the world. • He had scarce arrived at 
manhood when a neighbouring chief- 
tain, of pedigree and property, sought 
an alliance with the more ancient family 

" of 
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of Ap llhys in an vmion of their chil- 
dren ; and to this end Gwilym received 
the hand of the fair Matilda, the sole 
heiress of the vast domains of sir David 
ap Griflitli,. 

Previous to the solemnization of tlse 
man-iage, the baronet had granted to his 
daughter a considerable landed property, 
to her and her heirs, and with power, by 
deed or testamentary devise, to direct, li- 
mit, and appoint tlie ssanevnotwithstand- 
ing any future coverture. This was 
done with much privacy, seeing that, 
little appeared promising in him whom 
family pride alone moved to fix upon 
for a son-in-law. 

Ap Rhys was not aware of the exe- 
cution of these deeds, ^ a settlement hav- 
ing also been entered into, and a hand- 
some portion given with, the bride, until 


some 
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some time elapsed aider his marriage. 
The discovery greatly added to his na- 
tural gloom ; and finding no prospect of 
.an heir, for his wife had not proved en- 
ceinte since the birth of Llydila, he be- 
'.came morose and impetuous. 

The austerity of the life of Ap Rhys 
disgusted nearly all his former friends, 
who, by degrees, discontinued their vi- 
sits at his castle. The baron Clifford 
was one who, however, continued to- 
wards him that friendship wliich in youth 
was cemented. He resided at a consi- 
derable distance in England, and conse- 
quently their intercourse was seldom, 
which prevented him from noting the 
failings of his friend. The baron’s eld- 
est son was about two years older than 
the daughter of Ap Rhys, and the two 
fathers had become sponsors for each 

other’s 
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other’s offspring. The former, whenever 
they chanced to meet, would smile at 
his expressed ideas of the happiness he 
had in store for his boy in making him 
the husband of IJydila. To this would 
dame Ap Rhys show the countenance of 
satisfaction; but her husband replied not, 
intending to wed her to a Welshman, 
that his blood might not circulate out of 
his own country. 

Lord Clifford was the second baron in 
rank of the realm, the title having been 
conferred on his ancestor by king Henry 
the Third — a pedigree short indeed of 
that boasted by Ap Rhys; but he was a 
lord, the other reduced to a secluded 
commoner. These circumstances would 
poise the scale, as often as the subject 
entered the mind of the proud man of 
Wales. 


The 
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The health of the hapless Matilda had 
long been on the wane, yet she fondly 
hoped to see her daughter affianced to 
the heir of the lord Clifford. The tender 
nature of her health had been some time 
declining, yet she struggled with fate, 
until a hectic complaint seized her yet- 
lovely frame. Feeling her constitution 
sink under the rapid advance of acciv- 
mulated disorders, she fashioned an ex’- 
cuse for liberty to visit her father — are- 
quest which Iier husband could not deny. 

Under his protecting roof she made 
a will, whereby she appointed the pos- 
sessions which he had given her to her 
daughter and her heirs, on the death 
ef her husband. This was the final act 
of justice she now hoj)ed to perform ; 
and that done, took an affecting leave 
of .her parent, under the sad presenti- 
ment 
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raent that it would prove the last in tliis 
world of trouble. 

IMatilda’s complaint was of that flat- 
tering description which gave hopes of 
life in the very arms of death, and then 
suddenly yidds up the patient sufferer. 
So drooped this amiable woman, evai 
as into a slumber ; but it soon became 
apparent that she was doomed to wake 
no more. The husband, whose union 
with her was more for sordid interest 
than .springing from pure love, had not 
contemplated the very precarious state 
of his wife ; he was therefore more sur- 
prised than giieved at receiving the sad 
intelligence. But now that she was 
gone, a tliousand instances of her good- 
ness rushed into his mind, and he la- 
mented that he had not been kinder. 
" When we are missed, then we are 

mourned,” 
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mourned.” All the retribution he could 
make, he thought, would be in a mag- 
nificent funeral. 

Upon farther reflection on this im- 
portant point, he feared that the pro- 
cession would be filled alone by his fol- 
lowers and his own tenantry. This 
thought wounded his dignity ; and now 
he blamed his contumacy, which had 
long estranged the neighbouring chiefs 
and gentry from his castle. He there- 
fore determined to lay the corse in royal 
state (a branch of his tree of genealogy, 
as already observed, having sprung from 
a W elsh prince), and to send, far as the 
utmost limits of his country, the scroll 
of invitation to the solemn ceremony, 
while a special messenger was dispatched 
with the melancholy information to lord 
Clifford. 


There 
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'Riere needed not ostentation or invi- 
tation for attendance on the last sad rite 
to be performed to the mortal part of 
Matilda. She was beloved and pitied. 
Vast cavalcades and troops of real 
mourners poured into the castle on the 
day appointed for the melancholy cere- 
mony. Scarce a female was left at home, 
and all were equally anxious to pay their 
last sad tribute to what remained of 
mortal worth, of exalted virtue, and un- 
feigned piety. 

What a heart-rending sight to the 
tender Uydila ! the part she had to act 
in the scene of woe was to receive the 
alternate commiseration of weeping beau- 
ty, assembled from around a large extent 
of country. But when the baron Clif- 
ford, leading his son, and both habited 
in suits of the deepest black— the youth 

who 
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who oft had been the partner of Wr 
childish sports, and who, she had been 
flattered into the hope, was destined to 
render her happy In this life — she faint- 
ed in the arms of sir David, her father- 
in-law, who had not for a moment quit- 
ted her side during this melancholy trial 
of that fortitude which he had sum- 
moned to her aid with the most paternal 
sdicitude. 

The recent widower was too much 
busied in receiving the guests, and ar- 
ranging them according to family rank, 
to pCTceive the .situation of his child. 
The anxious victors, *hunying to the 
scene of distress, toH the nature of the 
accident ; but before he could make his 
May thither, ^e fallen mourner was. 
tsomewhat reeovered. The event; how- 
ever, served to spare her fludher fiKifl^ 
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anguish before crowds of spectators. She 
remained so faint and weak, that it was 
judged imprudent to suffer her to attei?d 
the funeral procession, in the place ap- 
pointed for her by her too-ceremonious* 
remaining parent 
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CHAPTER IV. 


So like tlie chances are of love and war, 

I'liat they alone in this dislinijuish’d arc ; 

III love the victors from tiie vanquish^ fly, 

They fly that vvound, and they pursue that die.^^ 

The Gauntlet throxen and taken up. 

Among the numbers who attended the 
funeral rites of the good dame Ap Rhys, 
though far the greater part females, yet 
they were necessarily attended by many 
young gentlemen of wealtli and in- 
fluence; from among tlie latter, a cir- 
cumstance farthest from her heart, Lly- 
dila had attracted the regards of two 
young knights of high consideration, 
in a way which we can only describe as 

proceeding 
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proceeding from the mere graze of an 
ill-directed shaft from the bow of the 
god of love, who certainly never seri- 
ously intended to shoot an anrow into 
the house of mourning. We must also 
suppose that it took a wrong direction, 
the arm of the wanton god, like the sa^ 
crifice to Bacchus, though from some- 
what different causes, being sometimes 
unsteady. 

Serious as might be the wound, the 
time and circumstance of the meeting 
necessarily compelled them to carry the 
smart from whence they came*, but each 
secretly determined to seek a cure from 
the object for v/liom they suffered, or 
to perish under the attempt. To effect 
this, they severally determined, ere the' 
privileged time of sorrow was consumed, 
D 2 to 
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to repair, under the guise of friendship, 
to Castle Ap Ilhys. 

The first of these love-sick swains that 
arrived, sir Manfred Lloyd, was received 
by the wary father with doubtful and 
restrained civility ; he suspected that the 
visit was not altogether out of respect 
to him, or a tribute paid to his long 
illustrious line of ancestors. Yet as men 
who feel the consequences of habitual 
error fall into extremes in seeking re- 
medies, so did the proud widower bend 
in conciliation to the knight, whose fa- 
ther had been his intimate ; under this 
impulse he invited him into the presence 
of his daughter. 

The respect which had been paid to 
the memory of the deceased Matilda 
had taught the haughty chieftain that 

scori^ 



THli SOXS OF ST. DATIO, 53 
scorn alone is the due of arrogance ; and 
that vain were his efforts to, almost 
singly, resent the alleged injuries done 
to his country. To regain popularity, 
he now would willingly have hoisted 
his more ancient flags and trophies under 
king Edward’s banner, who then was 
waging war against his dominions’ com- 
mon enemy — the perfidious French. 

The visit of the present lover was 
short ; it passed with Llydila in the pre- 
sence of the parent, who would have 
gladly released him, upon the excuse of 
not being yet prepared to entertain Ins 
guests as befitted his family. But the 
cause which impelled this visit was not 
to be thus dismissed ; on the motion to 
"retire, the young baronet requested a 
private interview with his host. This 
granted, tlie gallant youth, with that 
D 3 honesty 
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* 

honesty which moves tlie true lover, told 
liis tale of love. 

“ Sir knight,” replied tlie father, “ the 
honour you would do my family, I must, 
in justice to you, acknowledge, is some- 
what grateful. Your ancestors have, 
lor a few centuries, I must also admit, 
done honour to Wales; but, sir knight, 
my daughter is yet but a green girl, not 
having seen seventeen summers ; and I 
can find no case in my genealogy, of a 
female branch of the Ap llliyses wed- 
ding until she had attained the full of 
eighteen years. Moreover, your appli- 
cation, upon another score, is perfectly 
premature ; it is not meet that the sub- 
ject of your errand should, as yet, find 
even breath in the castle, which, me- 
thinks, you might have longer respected 
as the house of mourning. On particu- 
lar 
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?ar occasions, however might feel the in- 
Avard man, he could make a show of 
grief, and then express some pitying 
sentiment, quoted from th.c works of 
the minstrels, with which he Avould a])- 
pear to fill up the measxire of his grief.” 
He now exclaimed — 

Y vun a jrorais, dan vaen y ^<ir’ACz; 

Peraiz ci monvvesy pur oez ei mvvy nez 
** The fair that 1 lov’d, beneath a stone she lies, 
Sweetness hil’d her breast, pure was her friendship 

Then did he rise, adding — “ Under 
these considerations, sir knight, I take 
my leave.” 

Sir iManfred felt the force of the rea- 
soning of Ap Rhys, and without reply- 
ing, returned the salute of departure, 
vaulted from his stigh-rope (4) upon his 
charger; hut with a determination to 
repeat his visit soon as a fexv weeks more 
D 4 had 
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had passed away in the indulgence of 
family pride. 

In a few days the other lover, sir 
Owen Glendower, paid his court at 
Llangeveny Castle, to the shrine of 
mourning beauty. He was of a family 
pretended to be nearly coeval with time, 
his pedigree frequently branching thro’ 
the blood-royal of Wales. This mighty 
chieftain was attended by a numerous 
retinue, and his herald blew a royal blast 
on the horn pendant to the great and 
'massy gates. To receive him, Ap Rhys 
ordered the blazons-royal of his armo- 
rial bearings to be unfurled, which his 
lieutenant carried, attended by martial 
sounds, to the gates; there he lowered 
them, a homage due to royalty, and re- 
quested the honour of conducting the 
august guest into the presence of his 

commander. 
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commander. They met with all tlie ce- 
remony of crowned heads. A banquet 
was hastily prepared, to which Llydila 
was summoned to do the honours. On 
her approach, sir Owen advanced, knelt, 
and' kissed her fair hand. Confusion' 
possessed the trembling mourner. Her 
father would have her to bend the knee 
to royalty; but the gallant knight-ban- 
neret would not suffer that which he 
considered an imposition upon tlie fair 
sex; 

During the repast, the attention paid' 
by the royal visitor to Llydila gave the 
father note of the purport of his errand. 
Soon as the tables were cleared, and the 
fair retired, sirO^veir entered upon the 
sul^ct of hi» love. In such' cases no 
Welshman thempresumed to woo with- 
out the previous consent of the parehb 
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Ap'Tlhys, but in a somewhat smoother 
tone, urged tlie same reasons in reply 
that he liad given to sir Manfred, and 
without disclosing the recent visit of 
that chief. lie, however, did not fail 
reminding the royal yoiitli of the cti- 
(piette of his family precluding its fe- 
male branches from entering into the 
holy state of wedlock until they had 
completed the age of eighteen, of which 
his daughter’s years were yet short, and 
t;oncluded with the smile of distant en- 
i, couragement. 

Sir Owen departed, well pleased with 
his reception; and the same lionours 
were paid him, a.s on entering, when he 
repassed the gates of the castle. 

On the anniversary of the titular saint 
of Wales, which now soon arrived, all 
the pedigreed Welshmen associated for 

time 
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time iinmemoriul ; each were adorned 
by the proud leek alone fastened in their 
helmets. The lovers, as customary on 
this occasion, met, but without the 
knowledge of each other’s rivalship iu 
their love. Ap Khys sent, for his ex- 
cuse of absence, that his prescribed time 
of mourning had not passed. 

After th.e banquet, and due honours 
had been done to the memory of St. 
David, toasts were given to the absent 
noble Welsh chieftains serving’ under 
t!ie banners of king Edward the Tliird. 
The joyous throng then proceeded to 
quaff the healths of their mistresses. 
Sir Owen, one of the first in rank, being 
soon called upon, filled the golden gob- 
let to the brim ; he toasted the beautiful 
Elydila of Castle Rhys. 

Amazement sat on the front of sir 
D 6 Mimfred;. 
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Manfred; he drank the health given, 
then filled a brimmer, rose, and vouched 
her more fair than had done sir Owen, 
and cast upon the ground his g-auntlet. 

Now in turn was the descendant of 
royalty confused, not conceiving it pos- 
sible that any of the company had sought 
the hand of Llydila. To mirth succeeded 
confusion. Sir Owen took up the glove, 
and the rivals, “ high in blood, and hot 
with Tuscan grape,” would have in- 
stantly decided their controversy, had 
not their companions interfered, and re- 
presented the disgrace done to their saint 
by a combat on a day dedicated to him. 
They were parted, each vowing to pe- 
tition the king to appe^t the lists for 
the decision of their quarrel (5). 

It was a custom of our hardy ances- 
tors to settle their dis^iites “ before 

Go^l, 
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God, and in the face of the world,” for 
such were the words in the agreement be- 
tween the parties appealing to a trial by 
battle. These trials were had, by order 
of the king, often in his presence, with 
his court, and always before a vast con- 
course of spectators of tlie first quality. 
In these degenerate days, affronts are 
revenged by fighting in secret, the parties 
.sculking, like rats into corners, to the- 
jplace appointed to murder each other ; 
and wlien one only falls, the other takes- 
to his heels, and runs out of his country. 
“ The fearful hares sculk in forms all 
day, and fight their feeble battles by the 
moonlight; but valiant men still love 
the sun should witness what they do,” 
Formerly it required considerable 
skill to vanquish an antagonist; and 
even in that case it was but seldom that 

death 
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death ensued, the conciueror ever show- 
ing mercy; but noAV, so do fashions^ 
change in fighting jus Avell as the cut of 
the bcaixl or the trimmings of the coat, 
that a ball, directed by chance from an in- 
sulting puppy of the Bond-street lounge, 
oft robs the country of a valuable sub- 
ject. 

This method of deciding disputes by 
duel came origimdly from the northern 
nations, among whom it w'as usual tu- 
decide all their conti’ovcrsies by arms. 
Both the accuser imd the accused gave 
pledges ta the judges on tlieir respective 
behalf; and the custom prevailed so far. 
among the Danes and Franks, that none 
■vv'ci’e excused from it except women, sick 
people, cripples, and such as were under 
twenty-one years of age, or above sixty ; 
even ecclesiastics, priests, and monks, 

wfcre 



• THE SONS OF ST. DAVID. G‘.i 
were obliged to find ebampions to fight 
in their stead. The punishment of the 
vanquished was either death by hanging 
or belieading, or mutilation of members, 
according to the circninstimccs of the 
(•use. Duels wei’e at first admitted, not 
only on criminal occasions, but on some 
civil ones, for the maintenance of rights 
to estates, and the likn. 

The emperor Charles the Fifth thus 
K-nt a challenge to Francis the First. 
'Fhc former ilesircd Francis’s herald to 
acquaint his sovereign, that lie would 
henceforth consider him not only as a 
base violator of the public faith, but as 
a stranger to the honour and integrity 
becoming a gentleman. 

Francis, too liigh-spirited to bear such 
an imputation, had recourse to an un- 
common expedient to vindicate his cha- 
racter. 
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racter. He instantly sent back the he- 
rald with a cartel of defiance, in which 
he gave the lie in form, challenged him ' 
to single combat, requiring him to name 
the time and place of the encounter, and' 
the weapons with which he chose to- 
fight. 

Charles, as he was not inferior to his 
rival in spirit or bravery, readily ac- 
cepted the challenge; but after several 
messages concerning the arrangement or- 
all the circumstances relative to the com- 
bat, accompanied with mutual re- 
proaches, bordering on the most inde- 
cent scurrility, all thoughts of this dueh 
more becoming the heroes of romance 
than two of the greatest monarchs of 
their i^e, were entirel}^ laid aside.. 

The example of two personages so il- 
lustrious drew such general attention, 

and 
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and carried with it so much authority, 
that it had considerable influence in in- 
troducing an important change in man- 
ners all over Europe. Duels, as has 
already been observed, had been long 
permitted by the laws of all the Euro- 
pean nations; and forming a part of 
their jurisprudence, were authorised by 
the magistrate on many occasions, as the 
most proper mode .of terminating ques- 
tions with regard to property, or of de- 
ciding in those which regarded crimes ; 
but single combats being considered as 
solemn appeals to the omniscience and 
justice of the Supreme Being, they were 
allowed only in public causes, according 
to the prescription of law, and carried 
on in a judicial fonn. 

Men, accustomed to this manner of 
decision in courts of justice, were natu- 

rallv 
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rally led to apply it to personal and pri- 
vate quarrels. Duels, which at first 
could be appointed by the civil judge 
alone, v/ere fouglit without the interpo- 
sition of his authority, and in cases to 
which the laws did not extend. The 
transaction between Charles and Francis 
strongly countenanced this practice. 
Upon every affront or injury which 
seemed to touch his honour, a gentleman 
thought himself entitled to draw his 
sword, and to call on his adversary to 
make reparation by combat within the 
royal lists. 

. Turning from the page descriptive of 
ancient quarrels, oiw philanthropic reader 
may find rccompcnce in the philosophic 
heroism of a French crfficer high in com- 
mand. 

Gaston marquis de Renty was an il- 
lustrious 
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lustrious nobleman of France about two 
centuries ago; he was a soldier, a Chris- 
tian, and had a peculiar felicity in re- 
conciling the seeming opposition betwixt 
two different characters. He had a com- 
mand in the French army, and had the 
misfortune to receive a challenge from a 
}KTSon of distinction in the same service. 

The marquis returned I’or answer, by 
tlie person that brought tlio challenge, 
that he was ready to convince the gen- 
tleman that he was in the wrong; and if 
he could not satisfy him, he was ready 
to ask his pardon. 

The Cither, not satisfied with this an- 
swer, insisted upon his meeting him 
with his sword; to which he sent this 
answer, that he was resolved not to do 
it, since God and the king had forbidden 
it ; otherwise he would have him know, 

that 
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that all the endeavours he had used to 
pacify him did not proceed from any 
fear of him, but of Almighty God and 
his displeasure ; that he should go every 
day about his usual business ; and if he 
did assault him, he would make him re- 
pent it. 

The angry man, not able to provoke 
him to a duel, and meeting him one day 
by chance, drew lus sword, and attacked 
him, who soon wounded and disarmed 
both him and his second, with the as- 
sistance of a servant that attended him ; 
but then did this truly Christian noble- 
man show the difference betwixt a bru- 
tish and Christian courage, for he led 
them to his tent, refreshed them with 
wine and cordials, caused their wounds, 
to be dressed, and their swords to be re- 
stored to them, and dismissed them with 

Christian. 
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Christian and friendly advice, and was 
never heard to mention tlie affiiir after- 
wards to his nearest friends. 

It was an usual saying of his, that 
there was more true courage and gene- 
rosity in bearing and forgiving an injury, 
for the love of God, than in requiting it 
witli another — in suffering, rather than 
revenging, because the thing was much 
more difficult ; — that bulls and bears 
had courage enough, but it was a brutish 
courage ; v/heroas ours should be such as 
should become reasonable creatures and 
Christians. 

A duel of a very singular kind, the 
account of which is authenticated by fa- 
ther Montfaucon, an old author of repute, 
took place in the presence of king Charles 
the Fifth, of France, which we add solely 
for the edification of modem duellists. ' 

A gentleman 
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A gentleman of the court of that mo- 
narch was supposed to have murdered 
another, who had been missing for some 
days. This suspicion chiefly arose from 
the mute testimony of the absent gentle- 
man’s dog, a large Irish greyhound, a pre- 
sent from a nobleman of Ireland, who, 
with uncommon rage, attacked the sup- 
posed murderer wherever he met him. 

The gentleman could not bear to lie 
under these insults’from a dog (thoiigh it 
afterwards appeared that he really kihed 
its master), and he contemplated satisfac- 
tion. In those times duels were the mode 
of settling every dispute among gentle- 
men ; and he applied to the king, stated 
liis case, and begged perpiission of his 
majesty to justify his innocence by single 
combat with the dog. The king, a great 
patron of justice by this mode of trial, 

immediately 
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immediately jirantcd liis request, ordered 
the royal lists (the place of battle) to be 
prepared, named the weapons, and sig- 
nified his pleasure to be present at the 
encounter. The gentleman Avas allowed 
a stick, and his four-footed antagonist a 
tub to resort to on emergencies. The 
greyhound was brought to the lists, 
which his antagonist, armed according 
to order, had already entered. Un- 
daunted at the formidable a])])carance of 
the king, siirrounded by his guards, the 
dog followed his leader througli the mul- 
titude, and the moment he sasv his an- 
tagonist, bounded into the circle, and 
began the battle, which produced much 
interest to the spectators. For some 
time the gentleman kept his antagonist 
at bay, and dealt upon him many a se- 
vere blow. The greyliound, however, 

displayed 
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displayed cunning as well as courage; he 
dodged the gentleman awhile round tlie 
tub, then seizing his aim, made a spring, 
listened on him, and would soon have 
tom him to pieces, had he not been res- 
cued. The murderer, thus conquered 
and disgraced, confessed the murder, and 
was hanged. 


CttAP. 
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CHAPTER V- 


Minia mwjtn wen 
laith ber o* ch ben ! 

Xeoder maid> express sweet language from thj Upa. 

Tke WaisK 

Address and comp'Hmeiit liy vlston^ 

Made love and court by intuition. Hvikbrab. 

Stately Wooing., 

While Ap Rhys was thus importuned 
in behalf of his daughter, he was ndt 
unmindful of choosing for himself ano- 
ther wife. On a self-interested point he 
scrupled not to break through the limit- 
ed time of his moumibg. A few days 
after the departure of sir Owen, he dfe- 
voL. I. E termined 
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termined privately to pay a visit to the 
lady Dorothea de Wellinger, the sister 
of a bachelor lord, of an ancient family, 
but needy as the humble vassal. High 
birth alone was the consideration in 
every point with Ap Rhys. He consi- 
dered liimself possessed of an ample for- 
tune in his own right, and that he en- 
joyed the rental of the large but limited 
estate for life of tlu) lost JMatilda. 

I.ord de Wellinger had vegetated a 
mere sensualist. Early debauch had 
enervated him, and gaming reduced his 
patrimony to very naiTow limits. He 
no longer could afford to mix with men 
of his own KUik ; he lived in seclusion 
with Ids sister, proud, yet almost in 
want of the varieties of the season upon 
Ids scanty board. I.<ady Dorothea, whose 
.niaiden settlement had merged in the 

dissipation 
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dissipatiou of her brother, remaned for- 
saken by the men, and pitied by h^ own 
sex — what earthly misery so keen to a 
woman? She was yet proud, and malig- 
nance swayed lier mind — soured, doubt- 
less, by long endurance of neglect, and 
the rankling privation of fortune. 

On a visit therefore to the lionourable 
Miss de Wcllinger went Ap llhys, on 
the very day that he sent his excuse for 
not attending his brethren, tlie sons of 
St. David. The object of his journey 
he kept a profound secret. 

He had not proceeded more than two 
or three miles, when, searching his ])ock- 
ets, as for his handkerchief, the scroH of 
excuse fell to the ground. His ordy at- 
tending servant dismounted to pick it 
up ; and on receiving it, feigning sudden 
recollection, he ordered him to take it 
E 2 with 



76 THE SONS OP ST. DAVID. 

with all speed to the city of Bangor, the 
place of meeting for the celebration of 
St. David’s day in Nc«±h Wales; thence 
to return to the castle. Then, impelled 
by ambition, he clapped i^urs to his 
horse, and gaUc^ped to the decaying 
mansion of the lord de WelHnger. 

The noble owner, when he arrived, 
was most ignobly carousing, at a mean 
public place of resort, with some tenantry 
of a neighbouring absent chief ; for of 
his equals he could neither muster the 
number to sit rovind a small table, nw 
treat them M'ith the social glass, as be- 
came a man of rank. 

The care-tired, woe-wora sister was 
called from amid her house affairs to re- 
ceive the lover, appearing, as we may 
suppose, somewhat in dukabille. She 
apologized ; to which the gallant mour- 
ner 
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»cr replied, that he more joyed in finding 
her in the habit of industry, than if 
decked in all the gaudy stuff of fashioir. 
She blushed and bowed — he wondered 
and approved — the wily god prompted 
his tongue to speak, inclined her ears to 
listen, and all their talk was love. 

Already has Gwilym Ap Hhys been 
described as passing the meridian of life. 
The honourable Miss Dorothea de Wel- 
linger had outnumbered his years some 
six or seven by the rule of Lavater,,but„ 
in point of fact, perhaps, half a score; 
Though conscious of this fact, under the 
female privilege on such a subject, she 
took good care to sink the difference in her 
own favour — talked of the advantageous 
offers she had refused, from love not hav- 
ing then shed his influence over her, and 
E 3 hinted 
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hinted at otheiy still looked for. Then 
would she, with downcast eyes, ob- 
serve, that not having yet lost the bloom 
of youth, and her femily well known at 
the gay court of Edward, where but 
late she had shone, the admiration of the 
men and the envy of her own sex, she 
augured a lover’s arrival when he blew 
the blast of high ancestiy in her bro- 
ther’s horn ; and her confusion arose at 
not receiving him in a courtly dress.; 

Tliough Ap Rhys was lifted above 
reason oft as he would drmb his tree of 
genealogy, and was then proud beyond 
endurance, yet in some points he was 
not absolutely a fool. He saw through 
the attempt to call back youth in tlie 
antiquated virgin; but again relapsing 
into family considerations, and making 

due 



tHE SONS OF ST. DAVID. 
due allowance for the frailty of the sex. 
he affected to dispense with near a score 
years of her life. 

This visit was far from meeting disap- 
pointment in the absence of the lord de 
Wellinger. The necessity for tlic con- 
cealment of love breaking into the tini<! 
dedicated to grief was ailinitted by tiio 
lady, and she offered her aul in ])ro})os- 
ing to acquaint her brother that the ho- 
nour done his house was the mere effect 
of courtesy, in return for their attend- 
ance on the funeral of Matilda. 

This he deemed a happy thought, to 
which he added, tiiat at more leisure h.c 
would personally thank the noble lord, 
which would procure Ihein a secoid in- 
terview without suspicion, and mean- 
time would keep his castle gates shut, 
and avoid company. 

E 4 


The 
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The distance from Castle Rhys to the 
old mansion was some few hours’ ride, 
and he had determined on returning 
the same day. For this purpose he had 
risen with the lark, and found horses for 
himself and one attendant ready at the 
gates, - accoi-ding to his over-night’s or- 
ders. But the cause which urged his 
.■speed in going greatly protracted the 
time of his return. Quick do the hours 
Hy when lovers meet ! his fair one, un- 
provided for such a guest, was. long in 
preparing the frugal repast w'hich had 
now become needful to her visitor ; for 
we know that love cannot exist alone 
upon its most delightful allurements, nor, 
after a long morning’s jolting over tlie 
mountain of Peninanmawr, can the aj»- 
potitc be staid on vows of constancy, 
even should they prove sweetened with 

the 



THE SONS OF ST. DAVID. 81 

the fair one’s appointment of the happy 
day. 

The honourable hostess, soon after the- 
arrival of her loving guest, had given 
orders for providing the best fare the 
domuns of the tottering castle on such 
an emergency could possibly afford ; but 
that which should appear before a chief- 
tain was not, with great facility , at any 
time, to be procured. To stay the time, 
she called forth her utmost powers 
of elocution, played off her sallies 
of wit, and assumed those coyish airs, 
which once might have beguiled' th^ 
fiury-footed hours; but now, lagging 
after nature, they would have little tend- 
ed to serve her purpose,, but that the 
widower, ere he journeyed that day,, 
had worked his course 1^ genealogical 
problems, the great scale of his action^ 
£ 5 which.. 
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which rendered him patient in the de- 
lay. 

It was not the killing of the fatted 
calf that thus was wearing away the 
day, but the consequence of ill success 
attending the mission of a hind, dis- 
patched to the mountain’s brow which 
defended the tottering walls from the 
rude blasts of the north wind, who liad 
been dispatched to catch and kill the 
nimble-footed kid, on the delicate flesh 
of whidi it was determined that the 
chieftain should satisfy the call of Iranger. 

It appeared that the bearded quadru- 
peds, probably scenting his errand, and 
followed by their skipping ofispringv 
gained the craggy heights, and there 
mocked the pursuit of the gpatherd. 
Thus foiled, the hungry chlrf was fehl 
to sit down to the humbler fere of buitef 


and 
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and cheese, and homely bread. By way 
of atonement, the chilly hall of decay- 
ing grandeur echoed with blushing apo- 
logies and fibs used upon such occasions. 

The sun had, some three hours, passed 
his meridian height ere Ap Rhys could, 
without breach of etiquette, witlidraw 
from this cheerless visit. At length he 
obtained distnission, quickly mounted 
his charger, and retraced his steps to hiS 
own* more comfortable mansion; but far 
different thoughts now occupied his 
mind. The Welsh mountains then har- 
boured gangs of robbers, who, with the 
close of day, steal from their lurking 
places, and fasten on the unprepared 
traveller. He cursed the goat, though- 
sacred to his country, and blamed his ce- 
remonious love for not at once disclosing 
her embarrasstnents. He was armedi it 
E 6 is 
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is true; but having unwittingly left his 
followers in safety in his castle, he feared 
that his noble birth would not shield 
him from a horde of mountain depre- 
dators. 

Strongly possessed with this convic- 
tion, he urged his horse’s speed, jjudging 
each bush a thief, until evening began 
to draw her veil of darkness over the 
surface of the earth. Adv3nciDg.a little 
farther, but still two hours’ ride from his 
castle, he heard the clattering of hoofs, 
as though in his pursuit- This alarm 
happened at the foot of the highest moun- 
tain in Wjtles, where robbers take ad- 
vantage of the rising ground to over- 
take tke traveller. To increase his pace, 
he now found unwise, as, . should he be 
overtakeii on the summiUtbe Ijarbarians 
Tnight hurl him many himdred feet into 

the 
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tlie wide and rapid stream which rages 
at its foot. He therefore bore upon his 
reins, wheeled his horse- about, drew his 
£ilchion, and waited the approach of the 
intruders, determined to resist indig- 
nity, and either honourably capitulate 
to superior force, or act on the defence, 
as became the character of his ancestors. 

The supposed pursuers were now near 
advancing, when our chief boldly chal- 
lenged, to which- he received for answer 
— “ I am sir Sydney ap Morgan, but 
late escaped from imminent danger, and 
BOW seek my peaceful home ; who is he 
that questions me 

It soon appeared that they were neigh- 
bouring ehi^ains, and well known to 
each other. It was a mutual wonder that 
each should, at such an hour, and so far 
from thek respective castles, be unat- 
tended. 
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tended. Ap Rhys gave for reason, that 
his journey, which w’ould not otherwise 
have engrossed the whole day, was im- 
peded by an unforeseen cause ; and tliat 
his business being of a sectet nature, he 
had determined not to admit the prying 
eye of curiosity, and therefore dispensed 
with attendance. 

They now grerted’ each other, and sir 
Sydney promised, as they jogged along, 
nort less regardless of molestation, to 
recount the strange adventure which had 
caused his solitary journey; Init with 
' which we naust begin another chaplet of 
our eventful history. 


CHilF- 
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CHAl’TER VI. 


— The guilty mind 

Debases the great image that it wears, 

And levels us with brutes. IIavard. 

The blasted Heath. 

As the two chieftains slowly ascended 
Penmanmawr, sir Sydney thus began 
his promised narrative: — 

“ It is just a week since I left my 
castle, and like you, and, for a similar 
reason, unattended by servants ; the ob- 
ject of my journey being to visit a va- 
lued friend on the bed of sickness, who 
had sent his desires to see me ere death 
closed his eyes. 


“ A sad 
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“A sad presentiment of some impend- 
ing danger took possession of the mind, 
of lady Ap Morgan. You remember' 
my marriage, and you cannot forget the 
untimely death of my revered father, 
who fell by the accursed hand of the 
assassin. I tore myself from the em- 
brace of my Elwina, the affectionate 
partner of all my cares, and unclenched 
the little hands of my darling boy, who,, 
imitativeof his mother’s grief, had grasp- 
ed my mantle; then hastened on my 
journey, promising to return as soon as- 
my duty to my sick friend was per- 
formed. 

“ As the turrets of my habitation, 
lessened upon my lingering look, it ap- 
peared as thoug^h I had caught the wo- 
manish mental infection of dire fcar- 
bodings, or ominous events. 1 caiainly 

felt 
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felt, an uncommon dejection, but I attri- 
buted it to the efiect of parting with 
those most dear to my heart. Though 
but half inclined to proceed, yet I jog- 
ged onwards, alighting but once during 
the day, in order to refresh myself, and 
procure provender for my horse. 

“ The moon was full-orbed, and her 
beams shone upon the lonefy heath be- 
fore me. The owl had just issued from 
her haunt, and clamoured from the 
blasted yew. The barren heath was of 
vast extent, but some short distance be- 
yond stands a house of entertainment, 
where I had before seen the homely 
cheer spread before the way-worn tra- 
veller. Such was my inducement for 
attempting, at a late hour^ to hasten, 
my journey, intending there to seek re- 
pose for the cemainder of the night. 

From 
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From thence to the side of my Sick 
friend’s bed was but four hours’ jour- 
neying. 

“ Here I fell into a train of sad re- 
flections-^* It is,’ methought, ‘ twice 
seven years since my bnave lather disap- 
peared from this heath — in the prime of 
life snatched from wife and children, 
and with his accounts unreckoned, his 
sins unrepented, dispatched by an assas- 
sin’s hand, and sent, unprepared, into 
the presence of the Almighty. Oh that 
I could revenge his foul death! — ^prema- 
ture desire ! — his murderer has not been 
discovered, yet 


‘‘ Foul deeds will ribo, 

Tlio* all t-he woi ld u’erwhelm them to men’s eyes/^ 


My venerable friend, to whom I vnas 
now hastening, perhaps to close his eyes 

for 
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for ever — the intimate of my poor fa- 
ther — ^the guardian of my youth — he 
who defended, in my infancy defended, 
my right to the estate of his murdered 
friend against the rapacity of the tyrant 
Mortimer — he also may be lost to me T 
Then, as if to reconcile myself to mis- 
fortune, v/ould I exclaim — ‘ Blessed be 
God ! my amiable Elwina lives, and my 
blooming boy bids fair to reward his fa- 
ther’s care. While I am blessed with 
them, ’tis impious to murmur at the will 
of fate — while I possess them, ought I 
to be unhappy ?’ 

“ Such were my contemplations when 
1 had reached nearly the middle of the 
heath ; there the wind, which had risen 
to a brisk gale, wafted to my fancy the 
sound of distant trampling of horses’ 
feet. I would fain have believed it came 

from 
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from travellers-, but this hope was soon 
dissipated in the apprehension of robbersv 
which these unsettled tinies favour too 
much in- roving about our fallen coun- 
try. I stopped, and listened between 
doubt and fear ; for whucan guard against 
the assassin’s -weap<wi, or singly contend 
with a band of robbers ? Now again me^ 
thought ’twas gone — that it was the 
wind whistling through the branches c{ 
some old and half-leafless stunted trees, 
which here and there were thinly scat.- 
tered over the lieath. 

Somewhat eased of apprehension, I 
continued my journey;, but before many 
mintitos more had passed,, the sound ot' 
horsemen following me was clear; and 
suspicious of their en’and, I retired un- 
perceived behind a clump of hawthorn, 
wishing them to pass without even risk- 
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ittg'the exchange of courtesy. No sooner 
liad 1 taken to this shelter than I heard 
tlieir voices in conversation of dread im- 
port. 

‘ Now let us breathe our horses while 
I again tell tliee, Jenk, that the nearer 
we (xnne to action the more I dislike it,’ 
said one of these ruthless ruffians to the 
other; ‘by St David and all the blessed 
saints in the calendar, I would we were 
out of this adventure! and I heartily 
wish we had never entesced into it ; for 
should heprove that high-mettled knight 
which we are told of, we may, whuh 
the blessed Virgin forbid ! at best come 
off with broken btaies, or a fractured 
skull a-piece.’ 

‘ Why,’ replied the otlier villain, for 
such they proved, ‘ thou’rt a pretty pol- 
troon truly, comrade Dafydd] what! 

wouldst 
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wouldst thou wear knave, fool, and cow- 
ard under a single head2)icce ? I would 
that the baron heard thee ; never more 
wouldst thou wag thy black bushy beard 
over the well-filled trencher, or empty 
the horn of sparkling wine at his noble 
board. Shall it be said that two soldiers 
in the pay of a powerful lord, wcH 
aimed, and, above all, Avell j>aid, were 
afraid to attack a single man. If the 
baron were told of thy scruples, he would 
consign thee to the company of the 
ghosts tliat liaunt the caverns of our 
castle. On the other liand, hast tliou 
forgot the' hundred golden florins ah-eady 
jmid us, and the promise of as many 
more on making a good report of this 
our expedition? By St. Cuthbert! I 
would seek no better sport than such a 
commission at least once a-week. With 

such 
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such employment I should soon be ridi 
as the baron, ay, and prove not less ho* 
nest with my gains. Come, then, pluck 
up thy spirit, and let us spur on*— the 
sooner the business is done, the sooner 
thou know’st the reward. But, mark 
me, comrade, iP we lose him by tliy 
di'ars, or if thou shouldst flinch wlien 
once we make the attack. I’ll dcd my 
blows on thee instead of him, and sooner 
beg Jiis increy than return the bearer of 
the tidings of a single project of the bo- 
ron’s having failed in carrying it into 
execution.’ 

“ Think, my fiiend, wdait were my 
emotions when I discovered that I \vas 
tlie object of tlieir bloody purpose. The 
Jicxt observation comprised my name, 
and at the instant they discovered my 
retreat by the glance of a faint beam of 

the 
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the moon falling upon my falchion as 1 
unsheathed it. The more daring of the 
two, in a loud and peremptory tone, 
told me to surrender myself their pri- 
soner. 

Had flight been practicable, I dis- 
dained to shrink from the desperadoes — 
‘•Slaves,’ returned I, ‘ how dare ye, vas- 
sal hinds, thus assault a knight?’ and on 
the words I spurred my charger on the 
more daimg villain. While hand to 
hand we fought, the other barbarian 
from behind dealt a blow which deft my 
helmet, wounded me severely, and 
brought me to the ground. Attempt- 
ing to rise, he repeated his blow, until 
I lost all sense of my dreadful situa- 
tion.” 

“ Oh that we could now meet the vil- 
lains !” exdaimed Ap Rhys; “ oh that 

I had 
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I had the slave Dafydd at the point of 
my sword, while you, sir knight, had 
fair play upon his brother assassin ! the 
blood of my ancestors boils in my veins 
at such hellish attacks of vassals upon 
their lords. Hut pray proceed in your 
dread tale.” 

“ A gleam of returning intellect,” con- 
tinued sir Sydney,/ “ convinced me that 

1 ' 

I was tied upon njiy own horse, deprived 
of my arms, and 'my hands degradingly 
tied behind my back, while the blood 
yet trickled down my breast. I was 
faint, and asked for water to moisten my 
mouth, and to wash my wounds. This 
Ihey promised at a spring hard by, pro- 
vided I wbuld pledge my knighthood 
to accompany them without further re- 
sistance — ‘ Insulting assassins !’ returned 
I, rousing the little strength left me, 
VOL. I. ^ ‘ pledge 
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pledge my knighthood to base slaves 1 
no, cut-throats ^ not to save the remains 
of lifel Yet give me a little water, and 
I win endure the termination of this 
most outrageous attack.’ 

" The morning dawned .as we .arrived 
.at a limpid brook, so that I must have 
long laid on .the spot of premeditated 
assassination. It required the assistance 
of the untouched vUlain to dismount 
me as weU as his comrade, whom I now 
saw writhing under wounds severer than 
my own. My limbs would scarcely sup- 
port me, but my antagonist sunk iqpon 
the ^ound. The clear water cheered 
my apirits, and acted like a balsam to 
my mangled body. My enemy too ap- 
.peared somewhat recruited ; .but fearing 
his hurt might csvehtuaUy prove mortal, 
craved my pardon, and as an extenua- 
tion 
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tion of his crime, pleaded tiie imperative 
and feared orders of his lord. 1 haugh> 
t^y t(dd him to proceed in his career of 
villany, and lead me to the vindictive 
baron, whose hatred I knew -not how I 
had deserved. 

“ We were again mounted. Jenks 
kept by my side, his left hand in a sling, 
which I had nearly severed from his 
body, while Dafydd brought up our 
rear, bearing the weapons of tlie three 
combatants. In aboi^ three hours we 
halted at a small cabin, over which my 
wicked guides seemed to have absolute 
contrdl. They ordered the little bowl 
of the owner’s scanty herd of goats' 
mdk to be brought to them, for which, 
at the time, three or four hungry chil- 
dren were crying; and then rummaged 
the shelves, of ^e fiagn^nts of butter 
F 2 and 
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iUid cheese, on which they began to rci 

gale. 

“Cruel as was the theft, nature’s claims 
upon me were irresistible. I could not 
refuse tasting the proffered milk, which 
^vas a cordial to my nearly-exhausted 
frame. How much did I now feel the 
want of power to satisfy this little goat- 
herd’s family ! but this I thought vain, 
concluding that the villains had strip- 
ped me of my purse, and for my person 
sought a large ransom. By a kind of 
involuntary action I put my hand to the 
repository of my cash, in the left flap of 
my cablet, and there, to my sxuprise, 
found the contents had been untouched. 
Now, arose my greater fears; rince, me- 
thottght, these fellows idle not robbers, 
I am surely doomed to the ’ vengeance 
of the more ruffian lord. 


Haying 
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“ Having liberally rewarded the hincf 
for his fare from my till-thcn-undisturb- 
ed purse, we again set forward for the 
completion* of this scene of treaciicry 
and, mystery. I had several times in- 
rain demanded whither they were con- 
veying me, but was bluntly required to 
ask no questions. Now again, as we 
ascended a steep, I renewed my inter- 
rogatory, and my wounded adversary 
answered, but with %sh acrimony, to* 
the same effect. 

“ The staunching of ray bleeding' 
wounds, the renovation I foundfin the 
humble fare of the cottage, and now 
more mentally smarting under insulting 
answers, I had., nearly determined that 
my terms of capitulation were broken, 
and was upon the point of wlieeling sud- 
denly roirad upon our arms-bearer, to< 

TV^St 
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wrest from him a weapon, and turn it 
upon himself ; but ere I could well 
mature jtbis point, an inadvertent ex- 
clamation of my rearguard confounded 
my plan of escape; he triumphantly 
^ed out, that this was the last moun- 
tain of their journey, for on its summit 
Would appear the turrets of Glendower, 
Castle. 

" Now was the die cast Had I risked, 
the issue of again falling on my base 
assailants, and even vanquished them„ 
I was in the domains of my tyrant. 
But on, another score was I checked; for 
by the inadvertence, of the coward, the 
other seized the b^gle-horn pendant to 
his side, and tbereon blew the loud blast 
of alarm. 

“ On rising the steep, the awful tur- 
rets of the hated Glendower, the ancient 
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enemy of my famUy, appeared to fulT 
view, and on the plain were a troop of 
horsemen galloppmg towards n&T 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Then to a dungeon’s depth I sent them bound, 

Where, stow’d with snakes und adders, now they 
lodge; 

Two planks their bed, slipp’ry with filth and damp; 
The rats brush o’er their faces with their tails, 

And croaking paddocks crawl upon their limbs. 

Drydjr. 

Incarceration. 

Sir Sydney ap Morgan now observed 
that the short distance to Castle Rhys 
would put an end to his narrative. 

“ I hope,” returned Ap Rhys, “ that 
you will therein find leisure and strength, 
after a hearty meal, to satisfy my anx- 
iety for the remainder of your danger- 

‘ ous 
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oils adventure ; it will then, perhaps, be- 
time for rest ; and I need only to add 
iny hearty welcome to both, as often re- 
peated as you please, sir knight " 

Ap Rhys, since the honours paid to 
the funeral rites of Matilda, had consi- 
derably relaxed in austerity, and thus 
regained sc«ne of the long-lost love of 
his garrison and domestics. The yet-dis- 
consolate Llydila, tliough sometimes; 
handily treated by her father, never re- 
laxed in her filial duties, and felt for 
him at least as much respect as parents- 
commonly find returned for. parental care* 
He had ttdd her the evening before, that 
she might look for his return the next 
day. 

She watched his approach from tlie 
turrets until night obscured distant 
objects from her view. Then descend- 
1*5 ing 
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ing with fearful steps, she oVdered her. 
attendant female to request the lieute- 
nant of the castle to send out parties in 
quest of her father. 

. She was quickly obeyed,, for all bore 
much regard to their young mistressi 
Thrice had the sand ran through the 
hour-glass, while the affectionate girl 
almost counted each passing grain, mid 
a foiuth time was it turned, when the 
horn annoimced her parent’s approach. 
She ran towards the gates, and with an 
ejaculation of joy threw her delicate arms- 
around sir Sydney ap Morgan, who,, 
through coui’tesy, had entered first. The 
mistake created a variety of emotions, 
pleasing to ^ lhe knight, gratefid to the.,, 
father, but it covered the lovely cause 
of it with confmion. 

The chieftain host, imm ancpety to 

hear 
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. *■ 

hear the end of sir Sydney’s perilous ad'i- 
venture, thought the time necessary for 
refreshment tedious. Soon as sypper 
was ended he motioned his daughter to- 
withdraw, and'then urged the knight to* 
proceed with his interesting stbry. 

Bowing assent to the request, he thus* 
continued— “ On our approach to the* 
walls of tyranny the drawbridge was- 
lowered, and we entered the inner court' 
of the castTe of the tyrant Mortimer. 
Thence through vaulted passages, over* 
fragments of rocks and heaps of rub- 
bish, was I led by the twoviHains who* 
had waylaid and disarmed me; fc^wed 
at a short distant by other armed ruf- 
fians, towards the dungeons^of tyranny. 
Now bad I to descend broken ways, in- 
to damps noiscmie by the long exclusion'' 
X & oC 
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fi£ fresh air, until a massy iron-bound 

door presented its terrific front. 

“ The rusty bars and bolts of this strong 
stop long resisted the sturdy efFow'of 
my unwounded leader, while the ottiet 
could alone employ his unmutilated arm 
in holding the lamp in aid of the work 
of villany. The cankered metal partly 
breaking^ and the bolts harshly yielding 
to force,, a horrid chasm presented itself 
to my view, into which I was forced, in 
a state of despair and bodily pain. 

“ Thus reduced, ^ut for the taunts of 
ray inhuman incarcerators, still more 
liard. to endure, I should have tacitly 
yielded to my fate. Ih a recess, hewn 
out of the rocky foundation of a large 
and noisome cave, was a cell floored 
with rotting straw— ‘ Hero, sir knight,’ 

with 
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with a malignant smile, rendered more 
ghastly by the effects of his wound, said 
Jenks, ‘ is your chamber — there your 
bed,' pointing to the putrid mass of straw ; 

* ’ds the best we can afford you — hope 
you'll like it — shan’t be much disturbed 
— ^pleasant dreams to you — ^we must be 
off.’ 

‘ Slave-s, miscreants, insulting dastards f 
tlms replying, I seized a broken bar, 
which in forcing the door had fallen in- 
side the dungeon, ‘ tell me the cause of 
this degradation of a knight of Wales?’ 

“ The terrified vUlKns retreated in 
alarm, and with a frightful crash shut 
the door,, returned the bolts, and left 
me a prey to the rage of dishonour. To 
passion succeeded fiuntiiess ; and again 
bereft of seitse, I fell upon, the disgusting 

spot 
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spot they had marked for my tired-out 

misery. 

“ The profound obscurity which now 
I found around me — the cadaverous* 
smell which assailed my ohactory nerves 
— ^my difficulty in breathing the mephi- 
tic air, served but to assure me that I 
was already in the regions of death. Im 
despair I called upon the king of terrors 
to free me from these accumulated hor- 
rors, but was answered alone by his har- 
binger — ^insensibility. 

“ An hour or more, as I judge, had I 
passed in a fbrgeffulness- of my misery. 
Heason, however, once more resumed' 
her seat, but she now served only to col- 
lect sad reflections. Tom from a loving' 
wife— my infant dbild berefl; of its prin- 
cipal protect(a&-4QSt to every friend— 

incarcerated. 
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incarcerated in the dungeon of a tyrant; 
and my life depending upon his frown, 
was surely the very acme of human mi- 
sefy.. 

‘ Had methought, ‘ on the field of 
battle and in the fair face of day, met 
;ny fate, I could have welcomed death r 
but to be thus immured, like the traitor 
or the meanest felon, perhaps to perish 
by the hands of the murderous villains 
who had already overpowered me — to 
die inglorious and unrevenged, the fate 
of my revered parent — was a mental 
trial hard to bear indeed! Bht when I 
reflected on what my wife must sufler — 
what her sensibility must endure, when 
she Teoeived the information that 1 had 
not reached the end of my journey, an^ 
like my parent^ had disappeared' upon 

the 
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the fatal heath, quite unmanned me, and 
I again fell back on my bed of straw. 

“ The two ruffians, it aftemards ap- 
peared, then proceeded to make a repeat 
of the mischief they had done me to 
their more wicked employer. He had 
heard the rumour of their return, and 
waited with great impatience the parti- 
culars from his bmvoes — ‘ I greet your 
retmm, my brave soldiers !’ said he ; ‘ and 
I trust your expedition has been crown- 
ed with success — ^is sir Sydney in my 
power ?’ 

“ Thus do great rogues receive meaner 
villains, while they are about the work 
of their ^bition. Though they love the 
treason they hate the traitor ; and when 
malice, envy, or revenge, seek satisfaction 
through the infeinal agen^ of the assas- 
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sin’s arm, no sooner is the bloody deed 
pei’petrated, than the employer is the first 
to upbraid the hired assassin, ^d charge, 
hini with precipitation and cruelty. 
When Hubert returned to king John, to 
tell him that liis orders were executed, 
and that prince Arthur, the son of Geof- 
fry, the rightful hdr to the crown of 
England, was dead, the blood-stained and 
now-compunctious monarch exclaimed-— ■ 


* It is ilie curse of kings to be attended 
By slaves that take their humours for a warrant 
To break into the bloody house of life ; 

And ou the winking of authority 
To understand a law^ to know the meaning 
Of dang’rous majesty, when, perchance^ it frowns- 
More upon humour than advis’d respect/ 


“ To the inquiry of the lord Morti- 
mer 'Jenks replied — ‘He is as safe, my 
lord, as locks and bolts, and the strong 

dungeon 
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dungeon under the north tower, can 
cure hun.’ 

‘‘ Mortimer started, and exclaimed— 
‘ The north tower ! who ordered him to 
the north tower?’ Then he paced the? 
room in agitation, pressing his forehead' 
with his hand, his eyes flashing with 
frenzy, and often incoherently did he 
repeat — ‘ The nmth tower !’. 

“ The slaves ran in affright to the 
door, and thus securing a retreat, waited 
the issue of this strange agitation of 
their- lord, looking first at him, and then, 
at each other; with- expressions of sur- 
prise and fear. 

“ Soon the conscience-struck Morti- 
mer in part recovered that invisible, that 
undescribable mental wound which; 
arises firom acddental reference to an 
injured object, or some act of depravity 

whichi 
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which had long been buried in the womb 
of time. With a forced smile and hys- 
teric laugh, he turned to his amazed de- 
pendants, and told them to be no longer 
alarmed — that a violent pain, to which 
he was subject, had shot through his 
brain, and for a moment deprived him 
of reason, but that he was now again com- 
posed; he thanked them for the essen- 
tial services they had rendered him ; then 
taking from his drawer a purse of gold^. 
he counted out a hundred pieces to 
each, and promised a further reward when 
the work was complete. 

“ Jenks now removed the scarf which 
covered his deep-gashed arm, and un- 
bound the fillet round his head, by M’^ay 
of showing his lord the dangers he had' 
passed in the last encounter. 

. “ The trick told each yv&y — Jenks re- 
ceived 
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ceived an extra present, and Mortimer 
was satisfied that the object of his ma- 
Jignity was by force of arms in his 
power, which hereafter he meant upon 
emergency to contend was in fair com- 
bat with his vassals, in whose wounds 
his honour was tarnished. As he dis- 
missed the villains he told them to re- 
member the finishing- stroke. 

In the precipitate retreat of my 
jmlors they left the burning lamp upon 
a decaying bench within the dungeon - 
My tortured feelings had, till now, pre- 
cluded me. from recurring to this cir- 
cumstance ; and on the instant, so eager- 
ly do we, in the hour of trouble, upon 
the slightest foundation build the hopes 
of delivery, I contemplated an escape. 
As I took up the light I vainly hailed it 
as the instrument of restoring me to 

liberty. 



THE SONS OF ST. DAVID.' 117 
liberty. I proceeded carefully to explore 
the vast extent of my place of confine- 
ment. Poisonous reptiles crawled be- 
fore me, and the floor, from the exclu- 
sion of a current of air, in many places 
was soft and rotten. I searched each 
cornel*, and felt every crevice, without 
discovering any outlet whereby I might 
obtain my liberty. 

“ At length the idea of sounding 
against the walls and roof struck me; 
and to effect this, I used a part of the 
bench, which merely consisted of three 
half-decayed boards, and began to beat 
tupon the walls. Soon I fancied that a 
particular part sounded dead and hollow ; 
and after much examination I traced the 
joints of a concealed door, at which my 
now-agmn-desponding hopes revived. 
This deHghtful idea I was not^ howevCT, 

long. 
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Jong left to indulge in; as after using 
■every means in my power, I could nei- 
ther stir the hinges, nor discover its fast- 
enings. 

“ Hepkcing the board, I tlirew my- 
self upon the bench, breathless with my 
exertions, and stung with disappoint- 
ment. All was hushed in silence, save 
the occasional distant clank of chains—* 
a proof that the dungeons contained 
other prisoners, perhaps wretched as my- 
self; yet we ever think our own suffer- 
ings greater far than those of others. 
Anon I fancied the dire sound of groans, 
like those of a person in the agonies of 
death;, then methought the bolts of 
this recently-dbcovered door grated, as 
though some person on the other side 
was essaying to pull them back. More 
attentivdy now did I Ustra, but all was 

again 
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•again silent, and I believed the &nded 
sound to be alone in my own bewildered 
imagination. 

“ My eyes soon grew heavy, tired 
nature urging repose, and I stretched 
myself on the bench — a place of rest 
which, if not quite so yielding, was less 
offensive than my rotten straw. In my 
state of body and mind sleep afforded 
but little refreshment. My slumber was 
interrupted by frightful dreams ; horrid 
forms and scenes of blood floated before 
me; a ruthless ruffian was dragging a fe- 
male to the bed of pollution. I darted at 
the ravisher and slew him. The female 
fell upon her knees, imploring my pro- 
tection, when turning to raise her— oh 
Heavenly Powers ! I fanded it was my 
wife, to whose side clung my infant boy, 
suing for mercy. In my effort to em- 
brace 
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brace them again I fell from my nairovr 
bench, and found myself struggling upon 
the cold, damp, earthy floor of my dun-' 
geon. ’Tis said, that when the body 
sleeps the soul is active, warnihg us 
against waking dangers. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


fily parks, my walks, my manors that I ha^, 

1%*en now forsake mO ; and of all nry lands 
•Is nothing left me but my body’s tengtli. 

SH4K.ESPEARE* 


TAe Doom of Death. 

* By this time,” continued sir Sydney, 
“ I calculated that I had, thus wtetched, 
nearly worn the night; to sleep ugain I 
found impracticable. The impression 
of my dream greatly increased my un- 
easiness, but happily, imder'sAl my late 
fatigue, particularly in my unsuccessful 
efforts to force the secret door, added 
little short of distraction ctf mind ; my 
vol! I. G wounds 



123 THE SOXS OF ST. DAVID. 

wounds continued staunched, and with a 
habit of body long cool by temperance, 
I fancied them already yielding to the 
elfbrts of nature, their smart having con- 
siderably abated. I grew anxious for 
morning, or rather for the opening of 
my prison-door, if only to throw me in 
some food ; for nothing liad passed my 
lips, save a scanty share of the bowl pre- 
sented to my conductors on our entering 
the outer court of the hateful castle. I 
(lovdd not admit that the tyrant meant 
to starve me unto death, nor that he 
aimed at more than a large ransom for 
my .person, in part satisfactiem of my 
guardian’s defending my estate, during 
my minority, from his rapacious gripe. 

“ Again casting my eyes around the 
dark void of my prison, I fancied that a 
faint light was ^«t»ming through a ere- 



THE SON^ OP ST. DAVro. 123 
vice of the wall. It must be, thouglit 
I, the glimmering of a lamp from some 
adjoining dungeon, perhaps that of the 
wretched fellow-creature whom I fan- 
cied once in the act of endeavouring to 
push back the bolts of the .secret door, 
1 gazed until my eyestrings, as it were, 

■ seemed to crack. So with the anxious 
mariner at sea, who, by long looking for* 
his wished-for haven, is oft obliged to re- 
lieve his aching eyes, and thereby loses 
the object of his search. After dosing 
mine for half a minute, I no longer saw 
tliis beam of hope ; then I concluded it 
to be the illusion of fancy — that WiU-o’- 
th -Wisp which leads the benighted tra- 
veller into bogs and fens, and there, en- 
tangled, leaves him. 

“ I had relapsed into despondency, 
and bmt my thoughts once more upon 
G 3 my 
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my wretched wife, when involuntaniy 
again looking in the same direction, 
again I fancied tlie light appeared with 
a tint somewhat stronger. I started 
from my seat, determined to be con- 
vinced by a nearer view ; it was the glo- 
rious sun, insinuating one of his blessed 
rays through a narrow, oblique perfora- 
tion m the wall, which just served to 
keep the air of the dungeon from total 
stagnation. 

“ It was not until I had some time 
felt the gnawing gripe of hunger, 
now tlie day was far advanced, that my 
dungeonls door was opened. The same 
ruffians who had so basely overpowered 
me upon the moor entered, one bearing 
a loaf of bread, the other a pitcher of 
water. Thus reduced, and I may say 
like the lion tamed by fasting iii his toil, 

I found 
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I found myself constrained to lower the 
tone of resentment. I entreated them, 
with dignity at least, which never for- 
sook me, as men who surely, soon or 
late, must answer to the Omnipotent 
/or their deeds' in this world, and with 
him reckon up their services to a vain 
mortal like themselves, who, unpro- 
voked, and almost unknown to the ob- 
ject, had instigated them to fall upon 
the innocent and unsuspecting traveller, 
attack him at the odds of two against 
one, mangle, disarm, and th(m cast him 
into the dreary bowels of the earth, and 
there leave him to perish ’mid poisonous 
EeptUes, ready to prey upon his wounds 
— ^for their Redeemer’s sake, I begged of 
them to say what crime had brought my 
kte misfortunes upon my devoted head!; 

G a ‘if 
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‘ if thirst for gold, your cravings shall be 
satisfied in the price of my ransom.’ 

‘ You were brought here,’ replied 
Jenks, ‘ by the command ©f our lord 
and master, the baron Mortimer; and 
your doom — is death ! Your crime w« 
are not made acquahited with, neitiier 
do we knmv the day fixed frar your pu. 
nishmcnt. As to your gold, sir knight, 
keep it to buy masses to release your 
soul from purgatory. For myself, since 
notliing short of your death will satisfy 
my lord, 1 am heartily swy for what 
lias past, and I wish I eould now wash 
my hands of the business; for much do 
I fear the priest cannot purge me of the 
wrong I have done you.’ 

‘ And I,’ continued Dafydd, ‘ entered, 
into it sorely against my will ; but now 

should 
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should we flinch, our lives will become 
the forfeit.’ 

“ Oh conscience, conscience ! however 
we may endeavour to- stifle thy up- 
Braidings and quiet thy remorse, how 
severe and lengthened thy punisliment, 
how painful and rankling thy thorn, 
though our crimes are even hid to men’s 
eyes ! The tear now stood in each eye 
of these rude men ; losing the power of 
utterance, and like some flying from 
guilt, they hastily again left me to my 
fate.. 

“ Six times had I watched the passing 
ray of the sun at the aperture, and as 
©ffen was my door opened for my daily 
stint of food — a time of all human woes 
the worst to be endured, momentarily 
looking for the ministers of death, pre* 
e 4 mature^. 
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mature, unmerited, and most dishonour- 
able. 

“ Whenever I essayed to practise 
upon my jailors, they would put a fin- 
ger upon their lips, and motion me to 
understand that a spy was placed upon 
, their actions. During the short inter- 
vals of mysterious silence, they would 
open their doublets, and from thence 
offer me fragments, and small horns of 
wine, saved out of their respective daily 
'allowance. 

“One morning, on awakening from a 
very disturbed sleep, I poured out my 
orisons to the Father of Mercies with in- 
creased energy, praying aloud for the 
repose of the soul of my murdered fa- 
ther, and invoking his mercies on my wife 
and child. As if my fervent prayer was 

granted. 
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granted, I heard a hollow groan; in a 
minute more the secret door opened, and- 
to my astonished view appeared the- 
form of an emaciated old man,- bearing a 
faintly-glimn>eri»g lamp. He beckoned p 
but at first I had not power to move or 
make answer;; still the spectre waved- 
me to advance, and believing, it to be* 
my guardian angel, at length I obeyed.- 
“ I was led through such dismal pas- 
sages as those by whidi I entered the- 
horrid subterraneous cells, until we 
reached one far distant; there, pointing, 
to a skeleton, near to which lay a dag- 
ger, partly encrusted with rust — ‘ Be- 
hold what is meant to be thy fate,’ mur 
mured the ghostly figure;' ‘revenge,, 
brave youth,.the foul murders and othei* 
horrid crimes committed here, or thy 
death will be near at hand.’ 

&d- 


“I seized 
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“ I seized the dagger ; the point aloi'ie 
I found bright, and as it were sharjiened 
for the purpose recommended by the 
spectre. It fixed its sunken eyes upon 
me with an expression of tenderness and 
approbation, then it motioned me still 
to follow. I did so until we came to 
the foot of some winding steps, where it 
stopped, and turning to me, thus con- 
tinued — ‘ Mark me, sir knight ! twelve 
paces from the top of these winding 
stairs, and on yoiu left, the murderer is 
now undergoing the pangs of a guilty 
mind ; he is alone, not daring to witness 
the execution which but at early mom 
he detetmined should be done.’ Then 
looking on the dagger, which I firmly 
gpisped, he added — * You cannot mistake 
my meaning,’ and in an instant he va- 
mshed. 


“ I uaused 
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■ “ I paused in wonder, and hesitating 
to convince myself that I was not again 
under the influence of delusion, or in a 
temporary derangement of intellect, the., 
distant sound of men in anus in the 
cells through which I had passed aroused 
me; and then blessing, the Almighty- 
for thus tar delivering me from the mur» 
derous sword, I nimbly sprung up tlie 
steps, determined to quiet the perturbed 
ghost. 

“ Scarcely had I reached the top, 
when my car was struck witli-.loud and 
incoherent sentences, which 1 soon judg- 
ed to proceed from the effects- of com- 
punction -in the tyrant. Methought. h« 
said, , or seemed to payr— 

' How sluili I ’bcupe the stingsi of my own conscience^ 
Which will for ever rack me with remembrance, 
Ilauttt me by day, and torture me by night, - 
a 6 
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Casting my blotted honour in the wuy, 

Where’er iny melauchuly thoughts shall guhle me?* 

Soon as the ravings became more 
articulate, I distinguished these excla- 
mations — ‘ Now the work of death bc- 
^ns! now are my bloody minions 
steeled in hand, as in their hearts ! Oh 
happy hour ! Ah, dares a wretch like 
me to talk of happiness ! I that am haunt- 
ed all day, and hag-ridden by night f 
shall I, to whom life is a burthen, wash 
to live ! — to live to joys ineffable ! Oh 
Mortimer, how dost thou degrade the 
royal blood of Wales! He shall not 
die — ^it may not yet be too late to save 
him. Ho, Hafydd, Jenks, bloodhounds, 
dlimot touch his Kfe ! See, see his bleed- 
ing body ! Oh, spare that horrid frown 
'of death!’ Then the voice was lost, 
but in a few moments it continued — 

• Shall 
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‘ Shall I bocoiDe a slave to my fears ! 

foiled by a woman! No; he bars my 
road to happiness, and he alone must 
die, that she may be sacrificed to my 
desires; then shall I enjoy what my 
heart has been essaying to possess for 
two tedious years ! I rave again — ^first 
to be damned by avarice, next consumed 
by lust I I can hope for no forgiveness 
in the next world — ^let me then have 
happiness in this! When he is dead, 
force shall subdue the stubborn beauty 
to my will. She shall be mine !’ 

“ Then he opened the door, with a 
lamp in one hand, a sword in the other. 
His eyes encountered mine; he retreated 
in horror, but I sprang upon him, and 
plunged my half-rusty dagger into his 
bosom. I was in the act of repeating 
the blow, when, as he fell, ho exclaimed 

Btiougl^ 
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— ‘ Enough, sir S)'^dney ! in mercy hold 
your hand ! I am already struck to my 
most vital part, and you are revenged !’ 

“ Such, my friend, is the call of char 
rfty to a fallen enemy, that I tore 
off the bandage from my wounds to 
staunch his blood, already streaming 
upon the ground — ‘ Sir Sydney,’ conti- 
nued the fainting man, ‘ I am justly 
caught in my own toil — ^much-injured' 
knight ! more fell are my deeds of cruelty 
to you than ymi know ; grant me but 
forgiveness, and if the stream of life 
ebbs not too fast, I will confess, and en- 
deavour to make you some reparation. 
But first sound the golden bugle you 
see pendant to the arras— it is the private 
signal for my seneschal— that I may 
^ve him orders to stay the work of 
death } for now, perhaps, tlie blood- 
hounds 
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Iioiinds are at tlie door of your cell, and 
finding you gone, they may wreak in- 
stant vengeance on some other unhappy 
prisonen’ 

“ I hesitated to obey this part of the 
injunctions of the dying man, lest tlie 
sound might prove another snai’e laid 
for my life ; but he urged me to expe- 
dition, saying that it would aid his dy- 
ing purpose. Death’s terrors seldom 
hide deceit, and upon this thought I 
gave the signal. It was promptly an- 
swered by a man of the middle age of 
life, whose countenance was sunk in sor- 
rowr--‘ Good usher,’ said the dying 
chief to the affrighted officer, ‘ behold 
your expiring lord ! haste, avert the as- 
SMsin’s blow ! and mean time look upon 
this knight as your hiture master.’ 

“ There 
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“ There were alternate expressions of 
horror and satisfaction in the visage of 
the attendant; he hastened to execute 
the first part of his orders. 

*^1 faint,’ cried Mortimer, and his 
head fell. His guilty spirit fled, me- 
thought, ere he could gratify his dying 
desire; Oh! how earnestly did I now 
wish to prolong a little longer the life 
of him who had sought my death ! 

“ As we look for instant succour, I. 
now turned my eyes upon the well-fur- 
nished room, and soon perceived tlie 
fashioned bottle wbereia we keep the 
refreshing cordial; Its application for a- 
while' roused the remains of life, and 
the dying man thus continued-^' Sir 
Sydney,’ said hcj as he grasped me with^ 
his already-dammy hand, ‘^’twas I who. 

seized 
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sefeed your father, and immured him 
in the dungeons of this castle. I en^ 
deavoured to rob you of your birth* 
right, and I sought to seduce your 
wife.’ 

“ The last confession flashed through 
ray brain like the electric stroke — 
‘ Knowest thou ought of Elwina? 
Quickly say, for thou hast roused me to 
shorten thy few moments of life.’ Thus, 
with my dagger ag^ uplifted, I panted 
for his reply. 

‘ A little patience, good sir knighV 
answered Mortimer, ‘ and listen to me. 
Thy wife is safe and spotless ; but for 
this, to me, among the rest, thou owest 
no thanks. From the moment I first 
saw thy Elwina, I burnt with desire to 
possess her; I planned divers schemes 

to 
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to get lier into nxy possession, but in 
vain; I forged the letter' from your 
dying friend^ and by a similar artifice 
feigned a message as coming from you,- 
and thus decoyed her into my snare. I 
dispatched an. intriguing minion to her, 
as the servant of your friend, requesting, 
her to journey without loss time to 
you. *1116 dave too well executed his 
mission. He tuiswered her many inter- 
rogatmies, and accounted fin* tlie want 
of some token from you, so as to dispel, 
her doubts; and next day, slightly af» 
tended, she fell into the ambush I had. 
planted, and is now in the castle.’ 

“ Upon the instant I would have hur- 
ried to my wife; but being assured' no 
harm was near her, and that I had much 
naore to learn in a y&ey limited time, I 
restrained my ardour. 


‘ Three* 
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Three days,’ continued he, ‘ lias 
your Elwina been my prisoner, in which 
time I have seen her but twice, and she 
repelled my advances with an indigna- 
tion that made me mad with passion. 
Then did her dignified upbraidings, and 

her threatened resolution to die rather 

• 

than suiCer dishcHiour, humble my pride,, 
and, f«r an instant, soften my hard heart. 
The latter interview within thia 
fatal hour; the effect it produced upon 
me was desperation, and the thirst of re- 
venge. I gave instant orders for your 
death. Wretch that lam? I would, in 
you, liave sacrificed wiother victim to 
my amlfiticm. Happily you escaped, 
and have turned the dagger upon the 
guilty — my just punishment. And 
now, most injured knight, aid me in 

making 
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making such use of my fleeting iho^ 
ments as may, in part, prepare me for 
death. First, fwgive a dying penitent ; 
next, order my attendants and my vas- 
sals to attend me, and summon my te- 
nantry, that they may allv witness the 
last acts and deeds of their lord. Quick 
be it done, for I find life ebb apace.’ 

Again I blew the private horn, and 
on the instant appeared tlie usher. To 
him I repeated his lord’s commands, and 
. the chamber was soon filled. The dy~ 
ing man was a little rmsed,. which caused 
his wound to bleed afresh, and’ reduced 
him, as I believed, to the last struggle 
with death. The numbers which crowd- 
ed round the sufferer, I ordered to re- 
tire, that the fresh air might blow upon 
him^ which, with another cordial, re- 
vived 
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Viv.ed him so as to allow time sufficiait 
to execute the purpose of his now-re- 
pentant heart” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 


T(i tlK 2 corrupted currents of this world, 

Offence’s gilded hand may shove by justice, 

And oft 'tis seen the wicked prize itself 
Thiys out the law. But ’tis not so above;* 

I'hcre is no shuflling there; the action lies 
In its true nature, and we ourselves compell’d, 
Bven to the tecCh and forehead of our faults, 

To give ill evidoiice, StjAKEsrEARr. 

Bemorse. 

“ Now were a select number re-admitted 
into the chamber of death, to witness 
the wiU, and hear the dying injunctions, 
of their lord. The unhappy man, who 
had been raised to a chair, thus address- 
ed us — See, my friends, in my sad 


case, 
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fcas^, the frailty of man ! Possessed of 
immense possessions, and highly bom, 
I was pei*petually craving for more 
wealth ; I would have wrested that young 
knight’s estate (pointing to me) from 
him, and ’tis only justice that he should 
possess mine. I have no heir to my 
vast possesions — ^no child to lament 
over my wretched remains; profligacy 
is a monster, that generates nought but 
deformity, or proves abortive. Another 
hour— -perhaps a few minutes more, 
passed, will close my eyes, and thereby 
make you, sir Sydney ap Morgan, lord 
of Mortimer Castle. Witness this my act, 
fHends would I now call you, but I never 
had a friend. I would have murdered 
. you, sir Sydney, md ’tis but fit that yovx 
.iiould take my Hfe; erne of ub would 
have died, and fiite, ever baffling me, 

decreed 
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decreed that the guilty should perish. 
Yet greater still are the wrongs I have 
done you ; your wife did I seek to pol- 
lute — your worthy father-——’ 

“ Here the convulsive hiccup, death’s 
i mm ediate harbinger, stopped his ut- 
terance; and this exertion causing the 
blood to mount, it ran in a copious' 
stream fiwn his mouth. .He spoke but 
once more ; it was a fsdnt ejaculation, 
which, with dimming eyes, for the last 
time turned upwards, was to the throne 
of Mercyi then, after several convul- 
sive writhings, in apparent agoni^ lie 
expired. 

“ Anxious as I was to fly to my El- 
wina, reflections on the havoc I had 
made fixed me to the scene of blood. 
A few short minutes ago, here raved 
the proud Mortimer, to encompass the 

twofold 
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twofold crime of rape and murder, now 
A bleeding corse, and fit alone for worms 
—the remainsof a long-illustrious family 
in an instant destroyed — and his but 
late attendants looking Up to me for 
future protection, and waiting my nod! 
Thest were reflections wherein awhile 
I was lost 

I ordered the body to be taken into 
another apartment, and gave directions 
for a funeral befitting the rank which 
the deceased had unworthily lidd in 
this world ; then directing the usher to 
show%ie to the noble female prisoner, 
he conducted me through several stately 
apartments, until we came to that where- 
in pined my lovely Elwina. ^|ie sat 
with her back to the door* lean^g her 
cheek upon her hand, while precious 
tears diased each other 4^^ ber face; 

VOL,’ I. H she 
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she turned not on the opening of the 
docH*, but exclaimed — ‘ Villain, begone ! 
How dare you thus violate your honour, 
in grating me this day free from your 
detested sight? But what crimes is not 
the tyrant Mortimer capable of commit- 
ting !’ Then rising, and beholding me 
advancing with extended arms, she 
shrieke^ and I had just time to save 
her fall. 

“ My little boy screamed peals of ter- 
ror ©n seeing the condition of his faint- 
ing mother — ‘ Look up, my babe !’ cried 
I ; *’tis your Sydney calls, by the fiiercy 
of Providence sent again to thy protec- 
tion— —She revives, and I will yet be 
happy with my Elwina.’ 

** At the mention of her name, she 
looked up, and again memory returned 

‘ Can you foigive m^ said the sad 

’ feir 
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feiir one, * my beloved Sydney, for the 
rude reception I gave^you? but indeed 
I thought it was the monster Mortimer, 
find, thus impelled, I spoke ere I knew 
that I was addressing my beloved hus- 
band. But say, how came you too 
into the tyrant’s grasp? Ah, me.! I 
fear our doom is fixed, and that you 
have capitulated, on the terms of life, 
once more to embrace your wife and 
child. We all are now in the hands of the 
merciless tyrant, who now rests his hopes 
of accomplishing his hellish purpose by 
fielding me this indulgence, the great- 
est certainly in his power ; but as I live 
alone for you, so will I die with my 
lord’s honour unsullied !’ 

“ Thus did this affectionate woman 
express her fears, and declare hw mag 
nanimous resolution. When { told ‘of 
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my perilous adventures — my hair- 
breadth escapes — my confinement in 
* 

the noisome dungeon — and my provi- 
dential escape therefrom, the drops (fi* 
pity trickled from her beautiful blue eye; 
but when I named my last sad act of 
desperation, and described .the rusty d^- 
jger doing .its duty, she fell igxai ha: 
knees, and. blessed God for her release 
from .the power of a lustful tyrant 
“ Elwina now .told me the stratagem 
used to decoy her into the hands of the 
base Mcatimer, just as the guilty dy- 
ing man had .already related — ‘ "Vl^en 
brought,’ continued she, ‘to the hate- 
ful castle I was conducted, with every 
outward mark of distinction, to the 
chamber consigned me as a prison. A 
plentiful, and indeed splendid jn^ast, 
was spread before me by the good usher 

— gO(^ 
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—good let me call him, for he endeavour- 
ed to sooth my sorrow ; but upon any 
question proposed, tending to the eluci- 
dation of the cause of my seizure and 
confinement, he respectfully answered 
that his office bound him to secrecy. 
The next morning the traitor intruded 
himself into my presence, and I repelled 
him as becmne a virtuous woman. Two 
days had not passed (it was that on 
which you were doomed to die) before 
he repeated bis advances — offered to 
constitute my boy his heir — told me 
thaFyou had been beset and murdered 
by robbers — and offered his- hand to me.’ 

“ Now, my fnend, were not her men- 
tal sufierings greater than mine in the 
horrid dungeon ? He again left her to a 
week’s consideration. The villain surely 
intended in that time to assassinate me, 
H 3 and 
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and expose my body, as the victim of a 
banditti; then to force her to compliance 
—to become, perhaps, his wife — at all' 
events, to sacrifice her to his lust. 

But these are not yet all the dread 
trials which I had to go through in this 
castle of iniquity. The usher, whose’ 
heart differed from that of his deceased 
master wide as the distance between 
them in worldly rank, soon fts the first 
of the duties were paid to our departed 
fellow-creature, humbly requested of 
me a private interview. He told me 
that several prisoners yet lingered in the 
dungeons, whose estates lord Mortimer 
had wrested, and instead of murdering, 
had thus immured them. 

‘ Fly,’ returned I, ‘ and open wide 
their prison doors ; give them food and 
raiment; anon I will visit them, and re- 
dress 
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dress their wrongs, as far as restoring 
them to their rights and liberties can 
cheer the unfortunate prisoner.’ 

“ He declared that this was the only 
order ever given him within the castle 
walls which he should find heartfelt sa- 
tisfaction in executing — ‘ Something 
'more, my lord, I would say, but that 
my tongue almost refuses its office; my 
heart, for the blessings this day shed to 
so many, is too full ; indulge me a mo- 
ment, and excuse my tears; drops of 
pity may surely fall from tlie hard na- 
ture of man, and you yourself may soon 
have need to summon all your fortitude.’ 

“ I sat down in amazement, in order 
that he might disencumber himself of 
the heavy burthen which seemed to 
overload his mind, by following my ex- 
ample. 


H 4 


‘ Know 
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‘ Know you, sir,’ resumed the usher, 

‘ that, owing ta the deatii erf’ my late 
lord, you lose your supposed title to 
that of knight-banneret? Can you tell 
who this day saved you from an igno- 
minious death ?’ 

“ I answered that it was to a spectre^ 
perhaps the ghost of some prisoner but- 
chered by the hand of Mortimer — 
‘ But how — say, usher, how am I to lose 
my title to knighthood?’ 

* Becaixse sir Lloyd ap Mortimer yet 
lives. The spectre who delivered you 
was your father, whom I, by stratagem, 
rescued from the fate which awidted you, 
and for fourteen years have secreted him 
from every human eye save mine. I 
daily carried him food and the choicest 
liquors, and at each opportunity have 
been the only companion of the excel- 
lent 
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fent man, Twas I too who apprised 
him of your late perilous situation.’ 

* Not the last sounding could surprise me more, 

That summons drowsy mortals to their dooms ; 

When call’d in haste, they fumble for their limbs, 
And tremble, unprovided for their charge/ 

“ To describe my feelings is : impos- 
•sible; to picture the. scene of meeting 
between a long-lost father and an affec- 
tionate son, is too much for my rela- 
tion. I flew to the spot where I re- 
ceived the dagger. The usher had left . 
nothing undone in benevolently prepar- 
ing both for the event. Again I em- 
braced my living father !” 

Thus ended the narrative of the knight 
concerning his adventure. Then he ob- 
served, that, attended by two of the 
late Mortimer’s attendants, ho had set off 
towards his own castle, in order to show 
H S- himself 
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himself to his people, many of whom, he 
was sure, would mourn the absence of 
their patrons; and that one of these at- 
tendants being thrown from his horse, 
and badly hurt, he had ordered the other 
to attend his comrade, while alone he 
pursued his journey. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER X 


■■ ■ — - You want to lead 

My reason blindfold, like a hamper’d lion, 

.• Check’d of its noble vigour ; then, when baited 
Down to obedient tameness, make it couch. 

And show strange tricks, whicli you Ci»ll signs of faith. 
So silly folks are gull’d, and you get money. 

Otway- 

The juggling Priest. 

Eaki.y the next morning the knight 
took his departure, and Ap Rhys, left 
to his own reflections, pondered alone 
iijwn the prospects of a union with the 
honourable Miss Dorothea de Wellin- 
ger. So entirely was he lost in the in- 
tricate road to matrimony, that he could 
H 6 find 
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find no time to think on the subject^ as 
regarding his beautiful daughter, for 
whom two gallant youths were contend- 
ing in the royal lists. Thus we find 
that self-interest played a sordid game, 
and weakened the strongest tie of con- 
sanguinity, even among the proud and 
ancient sons of St. David. 

Three days had he thus passed in con- 
templation before he heard that the 
gauntlet had been throvm in honour of 
his fair daughter; but as the informa- 
tion did not come in any official guise, 
he affected to treat it as a mere bac- 
chanalian frolic, which, the next day, 
would be explained to the mutual satis- 
faction of the rival knights. 

At length he came to a conditional . 
determination ; the terms were, to visit 
lord De Wellinger, for the purpose of 

ejjamining 
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examining his gene^alogy. That he was 
an English baron, Ap llhys admitted 
witli the most profound respect ; on tho 
other hand, his family was English, a 
descent far less glorious than the uncon- 
quered blood of Wales, and with whom 
his ancestors had never mingled. The 
point upon which the importimt business 
hung, was to ascertain whether any of 
the De Wellingcrs had branched into 
any noble or ancient family of liis coun- 
try. Tliat settled to his satisfaction, he 
considered, w’ould make some atonement 
for not again marrying a Welsh woman; 
and that it wmuld keep quiet the spirits 
of his ancestors, who, by long tradition, 
it appeared, upon any deterioration of 
their honours, in a male descendant of 
their house intermarrying with an infe- 
rior female, would “ ope the ponderous 

and 
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and mai’ble jaws of their sepulchre,” and 
shake the annour each had worn in the 
defence of their country,, all of which 
hung, in chronological rank, in the great- 
hall of the castle. 

While yet digesting this most im- 
portant affair, Llydila, almost breathless, 
broke upon her father’s meditation, ex- ' 
claiming, that,, in passing through the 
hall, the arms of their grandsire, prince 
Gruffydh, shook, with its beaver up- 
lifted. 

site screamed, and fled to her father, 
who chid her for what he termed her 
childish fears — “ Oft,” said the inwardly- 
alarmed man, “ have foolish women, my 
attendants, chased me with such ridicu- 
lous apprehensions; but I thought, Lly- 
dila, that I had long ago fortified your 
mind against such vain illusions, and I 

trust 
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trust you have not told your fears to 
your maidens.” 

The daughter replied that slie ^vas 
unattended, and came straight to him. 
He then enjoined her not to name her 
fantasy to any person whatev er. She 
promised obedience, and retired. 

• Though Ap Rhys gave this turn .to 
what his daughter 1^ communicated, 
yet, with all his pride and personal cou- 
rage, he was by no means divested of 
the superstition of his day — the work of 
priestcraft. That the spirit of Grufiydh, 
one of the bravest but most unfortunate 
of his ancestors — that yet encased within 
the steel which in hfe he wore, his ghost 
alone should frown upon him, was a 
miracle of dread warning, and gave liim 
infinite cause for apprehension — “ Can 
this,” surmised he, ” proceed from the 

repugnance 
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repugnance my valiant ancestor enter- 
tains to my desire of intermixing my 
blood with England? Can it rise per- 
turbed to oppose my union with the 
noble house of De Wellinger? It must 
be so ; the ivy of her family must not be 
entwined round the genealogical tree of 
Ap Rhys. Yet will I satisfy myself 
before I obey the forbidding ghost.” 

Then did he hesitate upon following 
the first impulse created by this alarm, 
that of himself seeing the cause which 
created his daughter’s fears. He found 
his" courage put to the test ; and in those 
times, under such dread forebodings, it 
required no little resolution r but soon 
subduing apprehension, and conquering 
his fears, he grasped his sword, and 
seizing a lamp-, boldly advanced to the 
hall of arms; there, on eithar side, in 

long 
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long ranks, hung the armour once proud- 
ly worn by his valiant ancestors. All 
was silent as the house of death; he 
viewed each steeled suit as he passed ; 
and on approaching that of Gruffydh, 
the last of royal bearings of the Ap 
Rhyses, he cast the look of doubt and 
kixiety; but it moved not — its beaver 
was down — and all was quiet. 

Now the big sigh of satisfaction and* 
escape heaved, and exultation wantoned 
in the mind of Ap Rhys — “ Weak, wo- 
manish fears were they that impelled, 
me on this unmanly errand !” 

Thus did our chief exclaim as he re- 
turned ; but ere he could reach the pas-- 
sage from the hall, he was astounded by 
a deep and hollow-sounding voice ex- 
claiming— “ Gwilym, Gwilym! let not 

a n«h 
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a rash act degrade thy ancestors ! Lef 
our. proud spirits, which look with jea- 
lous eyes over thy actions, rest in their 
peaceful graves [” 

It may be questioned, of the most un- 
daunted of men, whether in such a case,, 
and so situated, their nerves were not 
unstrung, or their hearts unassailed by 
the throb of agitation. The effect pro- 
duced on our chief, we are free to con- 
fess, acted as a spur to his retreat; nor 
did he incline to cast a look to the spot 
from whence Issued the ghostly sounds.; 

“This — this indeed is amazing!” ex- 
claimed the alarmed chieftain, as he 
threw himself upon a couch in his pri- 
vate apartment. When somewhat re- 
covered from his agitation, he brought 
to mind the stories he had heard of the 

spirits. 
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spirits of murdered men opening their 
coffin tenemients, and in the dead hour 
of night- wandering firom- tlieir 

** Charnel-hoiwe, 

O^cr-cover'd quite with Head men^s rattling: ^ones, 

With reeky sluinks, and yellow, cliapless skulls 

— that such perturbed spirits have, op’d 
wide the curtains of their murderer’s, 
bed, unbared their breasts, and showed 
the yet-bleeding wounds which deprived 
them of life, calling for revenge; and 
that the guilty sleeper, affrighted at the 
horrid spectre, in a dream, implored that 
mercy which had been to them denied. 
“ 1 have heard, too, thdt ’tis conscience 
which proves an earthly hell to those 
committing rapes and murder, with 
which the miserable perpetrator is per- 
petually upbraided. 

“ J3ut this is not the punishment wliich - 


can 
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CMi await me,” continued the musing 
chief; I tan not steeped deep in crimes ; 
no blood have I sbed, nor female vio- 
lated; and yet to distinctly hear, in my 
wide, waking sensfes, my ancestor, con- 
signed to his tomb for ages past, call me 
by name — charge me with disturbing 
him in the peaceful grave — ancT warii* 
me not to bring disgrace upon them; 
all this, I protest, is most amazing, and 
to me incomprehensible — ^that I, Gwi- 
lym, who, if not the greatest, have* 
surely been as‘ proud as any, should be 
W^amed against doing ought dishonour- 
able. The omen was misapplied,' and 
the ghost must have mistook his man. 
That sainted .spirits, I have also heard,, 
look down fiom heaven upon the deed.S' 
of darkness in this world ; if so, great 
Gruffydh, the glory of the living Ap 

llbys 
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Jlhys must have told you, that I needed 
not caution from the dead to preserve 
the fame of my family.” 

This apparent supernatural event 
served but to hasten the second journey 
of Ap Rhys to the mouldering castle of 
the lord De W ellinger, but he no longer 
<&red to proceed ahme. He gave instant 
■orders for a small troop of his horse to 
hold themselves in readiness to attend 
him on the mom of the next day. An 
avant-courier was dispatched to a little 
hamlet, not more than a league distant 
from the noble place of his destination, 
with directions to the hosts of two small 
places of public resort to prepare quar- 
ters and entertainment for the soldiers ; 
tlien to repair to the castle, to apprise 
the lord of his master’s approach. 

After the whole party had made. a 

hasty 
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hasty breakfast, Ap Rhys, in martial 
glory, mounted his proud steed, and 
headed his little band. As he passed 
through his gates, with the loud blast 
of the shrill trumpet, and the sound of 
the echoing horns, he mentally said — 
“ Now what will the spirit of Grufiydh, 
and those of my long list of ancestors, 
say to the honours done them by their 
true descendant, Gwilym ?” 

State travelling in those days was not 
performed with tlte expedition of the 
great man at Windsor, to attend a levee 
at his wife’s house at the gate of Buck- 
ingham. Then was there some tender- 
ness shown to that noble animal, the 
horse, which lived, unbroken down, to 
good old age; arid when no longer able 
to do bis master’s offices, instead of be- 
ing knocked on the head, and cast to 

the 
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tlie dogs, grazed at ease on the ricli clo- 
ver of the paddock, until, like his mas- 
ter, he obeyed the call of nature. i\p 
llhys therefore moderately paced along, 
took his dinner at the head of his atten- 
dants; and as tlie sun was declining from 
tlie mountain top, and the glowing skies 
tinted the woods with the reddening 
light, he arrived, thus escorted, at the 
castle of De Wellinger. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XI. 


A 'wit’s a feather, a chiePs a rod, 

An honest man’s the noblest work of God. 

Pope. 

Cross Purposes. 

The noble lord received his guest in 
fading dignity, and with, alasl the 
mockery of pomp. The more imme- 
diate object of the visit, the honourable 
lady Dorodiea, was decked out with 
studied care, rich, but somewhat time- 
worn. Her taper legs were bound with 
the w>ork of the woollen loom ; silk, and 
oven the more grateful wear of linen, 
were then unknown, queen Elizabeth 

being 
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t)Cing the fiifet Englishwoman that was' 
presented with a pair of silk stockings; 

The parade of receiving Ap Rhys^ 
cornmencetl by a respondihg trumpet. 
Tlien the baron, at the head of some ten' 
or twelve in disjointed armour, wdered 
his rusty gates to open, which, in obe- 
dicncc, creeked upon thdr hinges. IBs- 
train, unused to feats of arms, wore thfexT' 
accoutrements somewhat unsoldiorlike.- 
Some had their doublets girt with the * 
iiont at their backs, while others, equally 
ignorant of warlike attire, wore their 
swords dangling at their right side. They 
each appeared out of their sphere, and, in 
fact, had been hastily called from attend- 
ing the scanty flocks and herds of theif- 
lord. In no respect bore they the ap- 
pearance of the well-tnuned soldier. 
Their commander, however, appeared 

VOL. L I armed 
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xnmed cap-a-pie \ but his annour was 
unfurbished, and bore the marks of long 
neglect. 

There was the affectation of a banquet 
A minstrel passing the De Welliuger 
domain was pressed, for otherwise he 
would have gone unheeding to tune up 
the spirits of the .guests. Indeed there 
needed some stimulus for that purpose. 
If the honourable castle-keeper of the 
culinary department, and we found that 
Miss Dorothea filled that office, and pro 
tempore exercised the functions also of 
housekeeper— if, we say, she had been 
limited in quantity, she should surely, 
on that account, have been more careful 
not to destroy , the quality of any part of 
the viands. The haunch was burnt, tlie 
pasly nought but dough ; a coujde of 
fowls were .served up not entirely un- 

feathered. 



THE SONS OF ST. DAVID. 171 
leathered, and a maltreated pair of ducks 
bled afresh when disjointed. The bread, 
for lack of time to bake a new batch, 
was stale, and the wine partook of th6 
flavour and taste of veijuice. 

The time of supper passed, for the 
chief would never admit that it only 
bore the semblance of a banquet, and 
the chiefs were left by themselves. The 
visitor, raising him erect in his chsur, 
after hemming three times, and as often, 
stroking down his brown glossy beard, 
returned tlianks to his noble guest for 
the honours confeired upon him by his 
attendance, acroltBpanied by his sister, on 
the funeral of his dear departed wife; 
then he continued, that he trusted for 
pardon should he next introduce the sub» 
ject of hereditary descent. 

The nobleman bowed. 


“Then, 
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Th^ my- lopd, permit me to^in- 
^lare. i£ your memory serves you- to say 
whetfaerv apy- deseendaut of your 
family ey^ intenntmied; with^ the 
Welsh ?” 

LojE-d do. Wlellinger . replied that his 
gnmdf$ther was •united#U>^the holy hands 
of wedlock- with Edilgitha» daughter of 
m-: Owen* Lewis;- the i^e of -whieh, 
mamagO'Washisfather> three^moresons, 
and four daught^^ 

“ Good# niy lord,- I am. satisfied;, 
yet to-morrow, if your lordship., conde-- 
scendsi tQ< grant- me. permissitKa# I wi]i< 
just take a peep into <your.'pedigree; and< 
should you incline, to reciprocity in tlie . 
af^r, I have, bnawght' nane on, a led^: 
horse, and a pretty honourable mid. toler- 
able load it is, Itassure you, for the five 
hundred years last past*; and wdien .your 

lordship 



Idi'dship returns my Visit, you Shflill^sfete 

the more anciait part, up to Xilev^yrm- 

ap Rliys, who, in hardiment of fight, 

slew a Roman general, heading his' lh- 

gion to despoil vts of our l^ds aiid 

goods, and enslave our country. And' 

now, my lord,” 'Continued Ap Rhys, 
♦ 

“penhit me to observe, that I find it in- 
cumbent upon me to connect mysdf 
with some hdhoUraMe famify, and I 
have determined -uJiiOn a union With 
yours, -provided it dikes your freewill.” 

The lord Was most ^reeably surprised, 
and expressed his sense of the 'honour 
contemplated to the -house of I)e Wel- 
linger ; that if the fiiir one’s coUiient cOUH 
be. obtained, arid she. mi^ he thOiiglrt 
fit for the duties of a wife, the sodhet 
tlie more agreeable it Would be 'to him 
to have the cOremOny peirfbriaed. TJasn 
1 3 did 
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did he sing praises on the lady — talked 
of her elegant shape— extolled her beau," 
ty — ^the colour of her cheeks he com- 
pared to a ripening peach — her glow of 
health to its bloom— her lips to cherries 
— and, above all, her delicacy and blush- 
ing modestyj he dedared, might capti- 
.vate the most fastidious knight of 
Wales. 

In turn, Ap Rhys was somewhat posed 
at these flattering compliments ofa bro- 
ther on. a sister; but he also had observ- 
ed the great attention she had observed 
towards him; and this, he concluded, 
augured well, conceiving that this poor 
. sprig of nobility yearned' to be enriched. 
Then agmn he thought that his compa- 
risons, in such a case, were rather high- 
flavoured flattery. He had fancied that 
instead of a coronet on her head, she ra- 
ther 
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tlier wore a throne on her back. He 
covild see no similitude between a sallow 
complexion and the colour of the ripen- 
ing fruit; and in place of. that delicious 
bloom thereon, he had fancied that he 
perceived the intrusive curl of some few 
officious, stra^ling hairs towards her 
upper lip, and thence making an irre- 
gular progress towards the chin— a cir- 
cumstance most hatdUl to ladies past the 
prime of beauty, and which they seek 
to dislodge with the most painful perse- 
verance. Neither could he admit that 
coyness, in its coarsest affectation, was a 
correct picture of modesty, or that a 
voice, unharmonized by continusdly 
scolding servant maidens, could be an 
emblem of meekness. He concluded 
his cogitations by imputing the rhapsody 
of his companion to a court edupation, 
1 4 which 
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which, he inwardly blessed God, had 
never .tainted Ais mind. 

During tins pause of mental converse, 
the enraptured lord hesitated, under the 
hope that the lover was determining up- 
on a day- for -his introduction to the fair 
Llydila, in the character of a suitor to 
her affections ; while the other doubted 
upon the policy of uniting himself with 
a family of poverty and self-sufficiency. 

At> length Ap Rhys broke silence, by 
observing that one visit had already 
taken place. 

“ True, nay good friend, at the nae- 
lapdjioly funeral,” was the reply. 

V Yes,” returned Ap Rhys r “ but aw- 
iheTt if t^t deemed one, has ;taken 
plaqe.” 

“ me, Mr. Ap Rhys,” observ- 

ed rijie lord; I haye not, smce that me- 
lancholy 
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c^idy event, cast my eyes upon your 
castle.” 

“ That boots not,”resnn^it8ntvnefr; 

“ nor, I dare say, has the Lloomihg 
beauty.” 

This play at cross piiiposes here pro- 
duced another pause, which was thus 
resumed by lord de Wellinger — “ You. 

• s])cak in parables, Mr. Ap Rhys ; pray 
use plainer terms.” * 

“ And you,” retorted the other, " ap- 
pear dull of apprehension. I say I saw 
the lady here — here I tell you, my lord, 
and that within a very few days, when 
I was received with every <rf &- 
vour.” 

A confused mutual mistrust iSashed/ 
across each other’s mind. 

“ How am I to understand you, sir?*^ 
continued the wondering lord; “ a. Visit 
I 5 here 
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here but a few days ago ! I marvel much 
that my sister never named the honours 
you both had done me.” 

• “ I will no longer excite your won- 
der,” returned the father, “ when told 
that the elegant, beautiful, blooming, de- 
licate, and modest lady kept secret the 
first visit of her lover.” 

Amazement was pictured in the time- 
worn visage of the lord, while the more 
proud commoner was mortified at his in- 
credulity. 

De Wellinger, somewhat recollecting 
himself, declared that he had fondly 
hoped the import of the present* visit 
was to propose a union between him 
and the fair Llydila, to whom he had 
applied the encomiums ho had bestowed 
— ^the dictates of -his heart. 

“.How, my lord,’' retorted Ap Rhys, 

“ propose 
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■“ propose the marriage of my daughter, 
but yet a girl, to you f Why, my lord, 
you have the start of 'me in years. What 
midnight ravings should I cause to the 
spirits of my ancestors, should I marry 
a daughter of their house to you, though 
ennobled, yet almost old enough to be 
her grandfather? I come, my lord, to 
woo your sister.” 

It would require the pencil of the 
ablest caricaturist to depict their looks. 
The noble blood of one crimsoning his 
cadaverous countenance — pride of an- 
cestry distorting the other to inflation, 
and both anxious to conceal each other’s- 
mistakes. Cooling upon the latter idea, 
they came to a ftiU explanation ; the lord 
ad mitted the disparity of years; the vi- 
siting lover made Ms proposals, which 
were gladly accepted, the omier being 
1 6 liimself 
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anxious to part^e of the supe- 
rior cheer of the castle of Ap Rhys. 

The visit having now taken its right 
turn, the lady was siunmoned, and lier 
prudent brother withdrew, under some 
hasty pretence, leaving his friend to tell 
his soft tale of love; and, in trutli, he 
soon became a thriving wooer. 

A full hour did lord de Wellinger 
allow them for amorous converse. He 
judged, and we shall hereafter find witb 
good reason, the time was fully suffi- 
cient for parties who could only deal to 
each other the mere affectation of the 
tender passion. His sister, he well knew, 
had endured the cold of tab many win- 
ters, not to extinguish every spark of 
ardent love ; the dying embers mi^t, 
he thought, perb^s be stirred, but he 
was' sine tliey could not mount in a 

flame. 
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flame. .As to the lover, lie knew that a 
noble alliance was the only sj)ur to his 
visits ; for of all passions incident to hu- 
man nature, vanity is that which most 
effectually perverts the faculties of Ihc 
understanding — nay, it sometimes be- 
comes so incredibly depraved as to as- 
pire at infamy, ^and find pleasure hi bear- 
ing the stigma of reproach. 

When the brother returned, he coaxed 
his wrinkles into something like a smile. 
His honourable sister had long tuned 
hers, and was playing with them to the 
very utmost of her powers. Ho de- 
manded of her whether she approved 
of the purport of his friend’s jouniey ? 
to which she replied that she was greatly 
honoured. To be brief, at their time of 
life there needed not many raptures on 
one side, or coyness <m the other. They 

had 
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had already pledged to each other vows 
of constancy — nay, the happy day was 
so tar discussed that it remained to be 
fixed, as soon as the prescribed time of 
mourning for a former wife had passed. 

Nought but joy now prevailed among 
this eccentric trio. The lady departed, 
in order to strip the untasted fowls of 
what remained of nature’s covering;, 
and the halt-prepared ducks were again 
placed before the fire. The nobleman, 
who had long dispensed with the charges 
and pilferings of a butler, ■well knowing 
that the choicest store of the cellar is 
wasted in the steward’s room, w-ent to 
his scanty stock of wine, and returned 
with a couple of flasks that had not been 
so greatly hmT by souring. Then filling 
the goblet to the brim, he drank it off 
to the happiness of the intended union 

between 
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between the houses of Ap Ilhys and De 
Wellinger. 

Next morning, soon as the visiting 
chief Ijad satisfactorily traced the blood 
of the I)e Wellingers into Welsh veins, 
he departed in courtly state, and with- 
out meeting farther impediment, reached 
liis own castle. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


iiurk ! the death-aimouncing trumpet sounds 
The fatal charge, and shouts proclaim the onset ; 
Destruction rushes dreadful to the field, 

And bathes itself in blood. IIavard. 

The deadly Cwnbat — Priesicrafti 

The firank and earnest temper of the 
Welsh, says a modern writer, aided by 
a natural degree of characteristic pride, 
kept up the spirit of distinctions long 
after the causes of them had subsided ; 
and few nations have shown so strong 
an attachment to the customs, the tra- 
ditions, and the long-traced descent of 
tlieir ancestors. Insensibly, however, 

• in 
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in tlie lapse of time are these points of 
variation from their neighbours sinking 
into oblivion. Their asperities have been 
softened down into mutual intercourse ; 
and what remains is far more pleasing 
and curious than offijnsive to a stranger. 
The gentlemen of Wales, following the 
example of those of England, desert 
•their proper stations, and lose tliat high 
estimation which the imposing presence 
of an active and upright landlord has 
transmitted to posterity. 

A more viseful and dignified being 
can hai’dly exist than a man of landed 
property in Wales, living in credit in 
the mansion-house of his ancestors, and 
exercising his talents for the general 
good, as an upright magistrate, a friend- 
ly neighbour, and a liberal benefactor. 
High spirit, energetic animation, .and 

great 
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great courag’e, may be accounted amoYig 
the strong J)oints of the Welsh character, 
and these, when properly exhibited, can- 
not fail to create respect and admiration. 
Hospitality, that engaging affection, 
wliich may take root in every nation, 
hut which retreats, in general, from the 
seats of opulence and luxury, is pecu- 
liarly adapted to the disposition of the 
Welsh. 

Open, ingenuous, and considerate, the 
native gentleman of ; Wales dispenses 
freely around him the benefits he re- 
ceives fiDm his position, and supports 
the character he derives from his prede- 
cessors by a well-timed and liberal atten- 
tion to all who fall within his sphere of 
action. Hence has the natural character 
for animation sometimes partaldgfr -too 
much of warmth of temper, and a has- 
tiness 
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thiess of expression lias gained thcWelsli- 
man the i*eputation of being quarrelsome. 
Conviviality, in too great an extreme, 
has in some societies led to habitual in* 
temperance— the minute attention to 
ancient custofns has often retarded im- 
provement — and the veneration shown 

. m 

to a long line of ancestors has occasion- 
• ally degenerated into the stiffiiess of fa- 
mily pride. The higher orders of so- 
ciety have already emancipated them- 
selves from these shackles; but the lower 
class of society are yet slow in follow- 
ing so laudable an example. 

Thus have nature, art, and even the 
vestiges of decayed grandeur, adorned 
l)oth parts of this interesting portion of 
our island with peculiar and mutual ad- 
vantages; for the increasing improve- 
ments of each happy tract we may be 

allowed 
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itiloWed to "hope from the successful in- 
dustry of man ; so that when that happy 
period arrives in -which all local distinc- 
tions in its parts are lost in the perfec- 
tion of the whole, the impetuous spirit 
of the W elsh, corrected by, and cor- 
rectmg in its turn, the tempted perse- 
verance of the English^ -may contribute 
to confirm and pridong to futiire ages 
the energetic respectability of the whole 
British ehamcter, when it will be uni- 
versally admittedthat 


** Birth is a shadow— courage, self-susuined, . 

Out lords succession’s pJikgtn, and u< eds no ancei- 
tors/’ 


While Ap'Rhys was seeking a second 
wife unto himself, two gjillant youths 
were preparing to combat for his daugh- 
ter. . The petition to the king for the 

lists 
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lists was gmnted, and they were pre- 
pared in royal style, with an elevation 
sum})tuously decorated for the king, wdio 
was {dways expected to sit as umpire ; 
but often that judgment was delegated 
to the nobleman who held the dignities 
of lord high constable and eail inar- 
slial. 

• The heralds had already proclaimed 
the trial by battle in every borough- 
town and before every castle ; save tliat^ 
fi-om motives of delicacy, tliey were or- 
dered not to sound before the walls of 
llhys. The knights were ordered to 
fight with the couched lance, the sWord 
smd'target, and with their beavers downi. 
They were thus distinguished; sir Owen 
Giendower- rod© a bay charger — sir Man- 
fted Lloydi was mounted upon a roan, 
and each hprse had been well trained; 
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sir Owen had a slip of spotted goafs 
skin fancifully entwined round his liel- 
met — sir Manfred wore feathers of the 
mountain-birds, formed into a nodding 
plume. 

Early on the eventful mom of com- 
bat all ranks hastened to the lists. The 
seats, formed like an amphitheatre, dis- 
played all the beauty and fashion of 
Wales. Previous to the onset between 
the foes, many noble youths had broke 
tire lance — the fashion of the day among 
martial men, who as much delighted in 
the exercise as did the fair in beholding 
their manly feats; but no contest in 
wrath was intended, save that between 
those who had demanded the lists. The 
tilts of friendship finished, the utmost 
linut of time passed without the signal 
of Jt royal approach — the king was then 

holding 
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holding lus court in a fur-distant part of 
his dominions. 

The nobleman executing the ofliccs of 
lord higli constable and earl marshal took 
his seat on the left lumd of the thnaie, 
and commanded the royal trumpet ti) 
sound ; whereuj)on a herald, n earing the 
k1[Jig's arms ujjon his coat, advanced to 
the middle of the arena, and proclaimed 
the royal order for a trial by battle. 
Tliis was immediately answered by the 
tnim})ets of the rival knights. The op- 
jjosite barriers Avere then opened by sol- 
diers of the crown, and at the ssimc time 
appeared the combatants, each attended 
by his esquire, and armed as in the 
front of the enemy of their country. 


" Great was tlicir «trife, wiliicli hourly was renew'ft 
Till each with mortal hale his rival viewM; 



193 THE SOXS OF ST. DAVID. 

Now friends no niore^ no interchange of Imiid^ 

But as they met they made a sudden, suiiy stand.' 

Tlieir proud steeds too seemed to snort 
defiance at each other. Too intent upon 
destruction, without the salute, or the 
signal being given usual upon such occa- 
sions, the rivals madly spiUTcd their char- 
gers, and met with so tremendous a shock, 
that, as they attempted to strike, their 
liorses staggered, and both the combat- 
ants w'ere dashed upon the ground, 
liaised upon their feet by their c.squires, 
they ran desperately at each other, and 
w’ith falchions dealt their lusty blows at 
random. Nor caution nor judgment 
w'as shown; it w'as a fight of angry lions. 
Three times did they breathe as by mu- 
tual consent, and as oft drank the water 
brought to wash their w'ounds. Now 
nearly exhausted, their blows little 

availed ; 
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imilctl ; they had not strength to eleave 
a lielmet, and their tliriKsts were too 
feeble to penetrate the coat of mail. In 
aiming their blows they fell upon the 
ground, and vainly struggled to rise and 
renew their deadly encounter. 

The noble lunpire now ordered the 
liJfts to be broken ; yet these valiant 
knights, each disabled, ajul bleeding 
from their Mounds, would not yivlil to 
each other one jot of submission. As 
they were l>oruc off the field by their 
esipiires, they recriminated, darcxl each 
other to future combat, and M-ith voices 
faint thi’ougli pain and loss of blood, 
both claimed the victory. Their wouiulii 
proved mortal ; and ere a week had 
passcd,^thcir respective friends mourned 
•over each a corse. 

'When intelligence was brought to 
VOL. 1% K Ap 
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Ap Rli}rs of the fatal issue of the com- 
bat, ho gave instant orders — not, reader, 
to attend the remains of his daughter’s 
late suitors to the grave, but for the at- 
tendance of his herald, to make in his 
pedigree a marginal note to this ef- 
fect : — 


In the Yc:ir of Christ 
MCCC’XXXXVI. 
and of tlie Uburjmtiun nf Walcb, 

Lll. 

.Sir OWEN GLENDOW Elt, of royal descent, 
and 

Sir NATHAN LLOYD, of lu.l.Ic family, 
by diallenge of eaumlcr, and in the royal list*, 
fought in coinlmt, and both were b!'.iin, 
in honour of L L Y 1> 1 1. A, 
daughter and sole heiress 
of 

GWILLYM AP IlIIYS;^ 


To 
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To Llydila tlio mention of tliis .sad 
encounter j)roved ;i fresh souree for her 
tears. 'Pliey fell not for a lover, hut for 
the death of two fellow-creatures, lost 
through her miserable existence ; but 
her father grieved not; he kjiew that 
many more knights yet livetl, and he 
was c»nvinccd that the proudest wotdd 
gladly be allied to his family. lie even 
found that, at present, he ct)uld well 
dispense with suitors to his daughter, 
seeing that he himself soon meant to 
bring a bride to his castle ; and thus he 
wished all future gallants would end 
their visits in a way so expeditious ajid 
effectual. 

Thus freed from importunities of that 
nature, he anxiously waited the time 
for throwing off his sable suit. He 
now, less than ever, sat with his daugh- 
K 2 ter. 
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ter. If there was any piitemal love^for 
her in his breast, it was chiefly influ- 
enced by family pride. His castle was 
wrapt in gloom; and the few who might 
call on a visit of condolence, with a shoxv 
of thanks, were soon dismissed. 

One evening, while he was contem- 
plating future honours in a second mar- 
riage, he was aroused by female screams- 
from the haU of arras. C!oncciving that 
by satisfying himself of Welsh blood 
li:n ing mingled in the veins of the noble 
lady whom he meant to espouse, the 
ghosts of his ancestdfS no longer could 
question his proceedings, he more re- 
solutely, and -armed as before, again 
sought the scene of alarm. 

He had not iar proceeded towards the 
scene of terror and alarm, when he was 
nearly overset by his female domestics 

hurrying 
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hurrying al'tc. each other; and all lie 
could learn was incoherent exclamations 
respecting the armour of prinev Griif- 
fydh. 

Tlie living chief of the castle recover- 
ing himself, rushed onward.s, determined 
on an explanation with the spirit of the 
Jead. He boldly advanced to the disturb- 
ed armour — he saw it shake, and three 
times did the visor open. He deihand- 
ed the cause of this supernatural cfhvt, 
exclaiming tlmt he was conscious of giv- 
ing no cause of disquiet to the soul of 
the royal Gruffjldh, but was an.swert'd 
alone by a hollow groan. 

“ Nay, then,” replied the chief, “ if, 
great ancestor, you will give no reason, 
I will tear your secret from you, even 
should you hurry me to your cemetery." 
'then setting down his light, he forced 
K 3 open 
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©pen the annour, and within it he dis- 
covered — ^not a spirit — but the animate 
body of his household priest ! 

The chief, enraged at this crafty de- 
ceit — this insult to his family, sprung 
up, seized the sanctified hypocrite by 
his gown, and pulled him to the ground ; 
with him fell the armour, which, with 
its trophies, all lay scattered on the wide- 
flagged floor. Ap Rhys did not w'ait 
to see the havoc he liad made, but 
grappled with the friar, and was drag- 
ging him along, when the latter suing 
for mercy, and pronaising submission, 
Avas perinitted to follow to the hall of 
justice. 

From thence a summons was sent to 
the officers of the garrison, and the ter- 
rified household nymphs were ordered 
to attend. Then the chief, mounting 

to 
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!(> Iiis sot t)t' judgment, thus addressed 
his audienee — '* Hehold, in this unwor- 
thy priest, the eause of the late alarms in 
my arinour\'; I lound him skulking 
v>'ithiu the armour of my royal anee.stor! 
( '!) duit such a disgraec should ever fall 
upon my liuuily : but he shall instantly 
eoiift ''S the motive that led him to this 
didionour to his calling. 


K 4 
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NOTES. 




Page* 4. IJc:cellj/n the Great ^ prince of f Vales. 


or tills gnat and good man, tradition has 
handed down this anecdote. At a place called 
I3ed-K< le rt, in the Ticiuity of Snowdon, Llew- 
ellyn the Great came to reside, for the hunting 
season, with his princess and children. While 
this royal family was one day absent, a wolf en- 
tered the bouse, and attempted to Xill an infant 
that was asleep in a cradle. The prince’s faithful 
dog, named Kill.Hart, that was watching by the 
side, seized the rapacious animal, and killed it. 
In the struggle the cradle was over turned, and 
JL 6 lay 
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lay upon tlvc wolf and child. On tho prince’s fc- 
turn, missfiTg the child, and observing the dog's 
mouth stained with blood, he immediately con- 
cluded Kill-Hart had killed the infant, and in a 
paroxysm of rage drew his sword, and ran tho 
animal through the heart. But how great was 
his surprise, when, on replacing the cradle, he 

«k 

found the wolf dead, and his chHd alive! and 
what were his feelings, when he saw his faithful 
dog, that had preserved his infant, lay dead at 
his feet, a victim to his too-hasty resentment! He 
caused the creature to be buried, erected a monu. 
ment to his memory, and built a church, and de- 
dicated it to St. Mary, as a grateful odering for 
the preservation of his child. 

Wolves were then very destroethe^ both to the 
Welsh and English on the borders, but were ex- 
tirpateil by a singular act of king Edgar. The 
princes of North Wales having, for o length of 
time, neglected to pay the tribute exacted upon 
thei , Edgar appeared^ at the head of his army, 
to enforce their obedience, which having effected, 
he wisely changed the pecuniary tribute into a re. 

qutsitioa 
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<]msltion of three humlred wolres annually. In 
the third year there were none to bo found, ami 
the princes became exempt from acknowledgment 
to the king of England. Edgar seems, in thi» 
instnnc(‘, to have been actuated by the same mo- 
tives as Solon, who enacted, that whoever brought 
a he- wolf was to receive five drachms (the price 
of an ox), and for a she-wolf one drachm (the 
price of a sheep). 

In (he neighbourhood is the village of Aber, 

•'V-- 

and near to it a conical mount, on which formerly- 
stood a castle, the palace of the princes of North 
Wales, In digging, not many years ago, there, 
mains of it were found, a proud discovery to the 
modern Welsh, Here prince Llewellyn was sum. 
moned to deliver up the principality to the crown 
of England, upon the three qualified conditions 
advised by the wchbishop of Cant<,‘rbury, and 
which produced a spirited memorial, whiclj, for 
its animated and eloquent diction, might have re. 
fleeted credit on a more polished age, and at once 
discoyered the i^ppressive measures pursued by 

kidward^ 
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Edward, and the injurious treatment the Webb* 
experienced from their haughty aeighbours. 


Page 13. The present Ap Reeces. 

Foote, who was flattered with the appellatioa 
of the English Aristophanes, was base enough ta 
caricature the ancient head of the Ap Reeces upon, 
the stage, under the name of Cadwallader, a cha- 
racter performed by himself. The late Mr. Ap^ 
Reece, a man of large fortune and boasted family, 
who, when offered a peerage, replied — That 
lie preferred being at the head of the commons 
than the tail-piece of the lords,” greatly patro- 
nised the player when he first opened his theatre 
in the llaymarket; and the return he made him. 
was basely to play off his singularities to tho 
public. When his farce was ready for perform- 
ance, which he called The Author,” Foote 
waited on Mr. Ap Reece wi|^ tickets of admission^ 
observing that he had retained one of the stage 
boxes for the accommodation of his patron* 

The 
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The proud Welshman, highly flattered with 
this mark of Foote’s gratitude, used his utmost 
iiitcn st in support of the new piece, and filled 
tlie box with his family. When Cadwallader eiu 
tereci, he was struck with the similarity of t}u> 
dress of the character to that which he generally 
wore in public; and so exact was the imitation, 
that the critics in the pit saw, as it were, two 
CadwalladerS*, one a spectator of the other. Ap 
ileoco observed a silent mortification for some 
tame ; but when Becky entered, so consoled are 
we with company in misfortune, that he turned 
with exultation to his wife, and exclaimed, loud 
enough to be heard by half the house — Ah ha, 
«kme, that’s youl” 


Page 14. Or the more hateful Normans^ xsho 
curfewed the conquered English into (he dark. 

One of the first acts of oppression of William, 
the Norman conqueror of England, was the is- 
suing an order, on pain of death, that, on the 

ringing 
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ringing of a certain bell, at an early hour of 
evening, called the curfew, all persons should put 
out their fires and extinguish their lamps. What* 
ever might have been his own private motive in 
doing this, it served his licentious and unrestrained 
followers for the dark purposes of plunder, and 
the commission of all kinds of enormity. A tra* 
gedy has, within a few years last past, been re. 
presented at the royal theatre in Drnry.lane oa 
the subject of the curfew. 


Page 21. The bard sang his verse to (he safe 
strains of the harp» 

The ancient Welsh bards, besides the harp, used 
four more instruments in their grand choruses be* 
fore the prince and chiefs^ These were called, 
the erwth, or crowd ; the pibgorn, or pipe; the 
tabwrdd, or tab ret ; and the corn beulen, cornet, 
or bugle.horn. From the harp, in Welsh telyn, 
was formed the modern piece of music, the harpsU 
chord ; the erwth gave rise to the tabor and pipe,. 

and 
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and the corn beulen to the horn and the trum- 
pet. 


Page 55. Vaulted from his stiglurope upon his 
charger. 

Horses in these times were mounted by means 
cJT il rope. More than a century passed before it 
was discovered that leather, fur that purpose, was. 
a better substitute, but still was called the stigh. 
rope, from stigan, asceiidere, which, in process of 
lime, was corrupted to the word stirrup. It it 
evident, from various monuments of antiquity, 
that in the earliest times people rode without 
either saddles or stirrups. 


Page 60. Petition the king to appoint the Ihts 
for the decision of their quarrel. 

In these dark ages trials by battle took their 
rise. They were considered serious invocations 

to 
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to the Almighty for jiulf^nient; and the parties?, 
dlsputantb, appealed to the kir.g for his grant o*f 
the lists for the decision of their quarrel. 

In a Norman manuscript of 1344, the language 
in which William the Conqueror ordered the laws 
to be written, we find the form of application for 
a trial by battle. Of this curious scrap of anti- 
quity, the following is^ in part, a literal transla- 
tion. 

When battle takes place, it is to be in this 
manner. If the plaiiUill' declares and names sure- 
ties ill his action, and the defendant defends him- 
self against the plaintiff and his sureties in the ac- 
tion, then the plaintiff shall say openly in court — 
^ 1 am ready to maintain by battle that which 
I maintain is just and riglH, and here is my 
pledge.’ Thereupon he shall deliver to the judge 
of the court his pledge, a hood, glove^ or other 
thing. Tlu ii the defendant shall say — defend 
myself against the plaintiff and his sureties, and 
here is my pledge.’ 

llerf'upon there shall be levied of the goods 
of the defendant as much as shall pay his debts; 

after 
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after which the plaiiititF shall take of the defcn- 
<lant*s clFects a moiety, with nliich he shall pro- 
ride two champions (but it is understood that the 
defendant may find his own champion, in which 
case there is to be no levy on his gomU). If two 
champions be provided by the plaiiitilf, the de- 
fendant shall make his choice of one accordin/:; to 
his liking, which champion is to light in his cause. 
The party whose champion is overcome is to pay 
sixty shillings to the king, and one penny for the 
ground. 

'frial by battle, in real and personal actions, 
is always made by champions, unless otherwise 
agreed to by the parties, &c.*^ 

The quarrel between the Welsh knights, arising 
from their respective personal claims to a fair 
mistress, was considered a personal action of thu 
highest consequence, as it most touched their ho- 
nours. On such occasions, and indeed in nil per- 
sonal quarrels between men of rank or family, 
tin y fought ill person. 

Under the reign of Charles the Fifth, king of 
Fiance, a man of the name of Aubri dc Monl- 

d idler, 
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didicr, passing^ without any other attendant than 
his dogf over the forest of Bondy, was assassi. 
Hated, and buried at the foot of a tree ; his dog 
marked the place which interred his master, re- 
mained sereral days aear his grave, nor did he 
quit it till forced by hunger to seek for nutri- 
ment. He went to Paris, to the house of an itu 
timate friend of his unhappy master, and by his- 
hideous and sorrowful bowlings seemed to an- 
nounce his loss. After heliad eaten, he began to 
cry again, then went to the door, tiien turned^ 
his head to see if they followed him, then ran to 
his master’s friend, and pulled him by the coat^ 
as if he was determined to take him along with 
him. The singular actions of the dog, his moan-, 
ing, howling, and, above all, hls- coming without 
his master, whom he was never known to leave, 
his master’s sudden disappearance, and perhaps 
that just Power, who never suffers crimes to go 
unpunished, aroused their suspicions, and pre- 
vailed on the friend, accompanied by another, to 
follow him. As soon as they came to the foot of 
the tree in the forest, he redouble bis cries, and 

scratched 
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•scratchcnl (he earth, as if to make a sign for (hem 
to search in that piacc ; they began to dig, and 
soon found (he body of (he unfor(unii(e Aubri. ' 
Some time after, this dog perceiving, by acci* 
dent, (he assassin of his master (wlio, according 
to historians, was named the chevalier Macuire), 
be flow at him, seized him by the throat, and it 
was with much diflicutty he was forced to relin- 
quish his hold. Every time he mot him, he at- 
tacked him with the same fury; so that his iiire- 
icrate malice to tins person uns taken notice of 
hy all people, who could not lielp thinking it 
v(‘ry extraordinary. It recalled to mind the af- 
fection that he had always shown liis mast(T, and 
at the same time several proofs of the hatred and 
envy of Macaire to Aubri de Monfdidier, which, 
with other circumstances, increased tfn ir suspi- 
cions. The king being informed of these transac- 
tions, ordered the dog to be brought to him, w ho 
appeared quite tranquil until he saw the chevalier 
Macairc in the midst of about twenty other cour- 
tiers, when ho turned, barked, and strove to 
throw himself upon him, but was preventwk 


At 
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At (his time it was a custom in France, wlicu 
suflicient proofs could not be brought to convict 
a person, nor yet to acquit the culprit, that it 
should be decided liy single combat between the 
accuser and tlie accused, vihich combats were 
called, judgments of Heaven,*’ because it was 
imagined that Heaven would interfere to support 
the innocent. The king, struck with the united 
signs and speechless accusations against Macair(>, 
commanded a duel between the chetalier and the 
dog, to be fought in a wild, uttinhabited place 
near the isle of Notre Dame. Macaire was arnu d 
with a stick-, and the dog had a pierced barrel to 
run into when he retreated, that he might rest 
himself before he began again. As soon as (he 
dog found himself at liberty, he ran at his anta. 
gonist, avoiding his blowl^ and menacing, first 
on one side and then on the other, till he had 
fatigued him, when he flew at him, and seized 
him by the throat; nor did he let him go till he 
had made a confession of his crime before the king 
and his court, who made him suffer the death he 
justly meriteil. 


A monument 
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A inonuiiKMU is yet prrgerTcd upon the chim- 
n( y.pioce, in the great hall of the castle of Moo- 
targis, to record tlie memory of this dog to pos- 
terify, and to prevent such an instance of fidelity 
from being lost. 

At a tournament given preparatory to the nu[>. 
tials of James the Second, king of Scotland, M iWi 
Mar) of (ilelder, daughter of duke Arnold, in tlie 
y<<lir 1419, at Faiinbtirgh, two Burgundians, of 
the noble house of Ijaiuin, and a third, styled th<* 
s(p:lic M( lyades, challenged James Douglas, bro* 
th( I of <arl Douglas, James Douglas, biotlier of 
Lociih^eii, and John Ross of llalki t, to fight 
with the lance, battle-axe, sword, and dagger. 
After a festival of some days, they entered the 
lists, clothed In velvet, and procr<*tled pa^t llie 
king, the judge and retarder of tiie ( ombat, to 
their pavilions to arm. The carl of Douglas (i!)en 
the most powerful peer of Scut land) attcfided the 
Scottish champions, at the head of live tiiousand 
followers. The champions were all knighted by 
the king, aud as soon as that ceremony was gone 

through, 
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through, thfiy engaged. The lance and the sj'oar 
were soon thrown away, when they resorted to 
the battle-axe. In this assault one of the Doug- 
lases fell; and the combat becoming unequal, the 
king threw down his batoriy the signal of its ter- 
mination. 

The last joinder in this kind of issue in England, 
was in the sixth year of the reign of Charles the 
First, between lord Hay, appellant, and David 
Ramsay, appellee. This combat w^as ordered to 
he tried before the earl of Lindsay, high constable, 
and the carl of Arundel, earl marshal. The king, 
however, soon after the issuing of the warrant, 
showed much dislike to the continuance of (his fe- 
rocious method of settling disputes ; ami taking 
upon himself the oflice of judge between them, 
found that Ramsay was unjustly accused, and the 
matter was compromised, without'^having recourse 
to a legally-blowly conflict, disgraceful to huma- 
nity. 


Page 
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Page 61. Formerly U required considerable skill 
to vanquish an antagonist; and even in that 
case it teas but seldom that death ensued^ the 
conqueror ever shox^ing mercy, 

A spvrrp battle occurm! at Calais bntween the 

% 

French and English on tho thirty-first of Decom. 
ber 13tS, wh(‘n Edward the Third fought in- 
cognito under the banners of sir WaltcT do Man- 
ny. Sir Eustac(‘ dc Ribeaumont, a knight of 
great courage and strength, eiigagod the king in 
single combat, and it was with much dilficully 
that the latter made sir Eustace his prisoner. 

After the conclusion of the engagement, (ho 
■victorious monarch met the captive knights, and 
explained to them and sir Eustace the part he had 
taken in the conflict ; at the same time he do. 
dared it was his intention to entertain them all 
in the castle, to celebrate the commencement of 
the new year. At the appointed hour the Eng. 
lish court appeared in rich dresses, and sfki<*d 
VOL. I. L themselrts 
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tlK:ms<*lvos at table with the prisoners, ^vbo re- 
crivod the most friendly attention, and were ho- 
floured by the prince of Wales, and tin* lords Iiis 
attendants, bearing the first course to the mo- 
n arch's hospitable board. 

AftiT the removal of the supper, Kdward re- 
mained with his guests, crowned only by a chaplet 
of fine pearls ; and rising, he addressed himself to 
the dilFeront kuighls, partienlarly to sirGeofiVyde 
Cljargny, who wibhed to liave surprised the town ; 
;r.ul sir F/iislace do Riheaumont smiling, he told 
the latbT lie found him to be one of the most 
courageous knights in Christendom, and the most 
(liiTicult to overcome of any he had to encounter. 
Tlien taking off his chaplet, he presented it to sir 
Kustace, desiring him to wear it in remembrance 
of the combat betivoen them, and reqm^sting him 
to declare the cause of his receiving it on all oc- 
casions ; besidt^s which, he gave him his liberty 
without lansoin. — Midcolni's Antcdoics, 
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Pagi’fil. The iccopons icith he choae (0 


Fi' is.arf ^ivrs so satisfactory an account of 
(l.t‘ inoJr of rl'alit t)^in:; in Iii^ time, that I am 
to Iraii-^nihc the pns9af;<> from JSIr. 
Jolim b's ( ! an lion. Uichaiil tho Socoiwl nas at 
j '.lllianij n InH' li<‘ ontcrlaincd lus com (ini 9. — 
15 i];n (luy of tin* feast ^^as cnivcil, and all 
(li(‘ I»nJs had K'licd, aft<‘r dinner, with ihe kintj 
to liis counci'-clK'imbcr. the earl rnarslKil, lin\infr 
seltU d in his own niiiul how' to a( I and wlnit to 
s ;v, (M'^t hinis' If on his knees b< fore tlie kinj;, 
aiul tluis addressed him — ^ V^ry (h-ar and re* 
nowned lord, 1 iun of \our kindred, w>ur lie^^e* 
man, and marshal of Ikn^Iand ; and i haw beside 
sworn, oti ni^ loyalty, my hand within youis, 
that I would never conceal from you a;;y thin^,^ I 
mij^ht hear or see to your prejudice, on jiaiii of 
being accounted a disloyal traitor. This f am re* 
t. *2 'solved 
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solved never to be ; but to acquit myself before 
you and all the world.’ 

The king, fixing his eyes on him, asked — 
* Tarl marshal, what is your meaning in saying 
tines? We will know it.’ 

^ Very dear lord,’ replied the earl, ^ as I have 
declared I will not keep any secret from you, 
order the earl of Derby to come to your presence, 
and T will speak out.’ 

TIk* (vai'l of Derby was called for, and the 
ki.M" made the earl marshal rise, for he addressed 
him on his knees. On Ihe earl of Derby’s arrival 
(who thought no harm) the carl marshal spoko 
as follows : — ‘ .hkrl of Derby, I charge you with 
having thought and spoke disrespectfully against 
your natural lord, the king of England, when 
3011 said he was unworthy to hold Ids crown; 
that, without law or justice, or consulting his 
council, he disturbed the realm ; and that, with- 
out any shadow of reason, he banished those va- 
liant men from his kingdom who ought to be its 
defenders. For all of which I present my glove, 

and 
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and shall proro, my body against yourSj that >oii 
arf* a fa!sf* and traitor.’ 

“ TIjc t‘ail of Derby was con founded at this 
address, and retired a few paces, uillioiit demand, 
ing from the duke his father, or any of his fiiendi-, 
how he should act. Having mused awliih,, he 
advanced, with his hood in his hand, fo\vaid‘< tin* 
king, and said — - Kail marshal, i say that thou 
ait a false and wicked traitor, which 1 will bodily 
prove on thee; and hese is iny glove.’ 

The earl marshal, seeing his challengi^ wag 
accepted, showed a good desire for the ( otnhat, 
by taking up the glo^e, and saving-—* i refer 
your answer to tin* good pi*, asiire of Kn* Uinj, 
and the lords now ])resent. i will prove thal what 
you liavif said is" false, and that my words aie 
true.” 

I’he king consenting, preparations w< re mad*! 
at Coventry for tin- combat, whrrr ;: gr.ind am. 
phitbeatre was erectrd, and providrdwilh s,*ats. 
On the day appointed, the two noldemcn came 
into the viciniiy of the lists, accon.paided hy 
their friends and relations. Tioi duke of Aune ile 
L 3 acicd 
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acted as high constable for the day^ and the dnkr 
of Surrey as high marshal. Each nas attended by 
a number of persons bearing staffs, to proserYe 
order, habited in silk embroidered with silver. 

The earl of Derby, as the challenger, Yvent 
first to the barriers of the lists, mounted on a 
white courser, barbed with green and blue Yelvet 
embroidered with golden swans and antelopes ; 
and himself, completely armed at all points, boie 
his sword drawn in his right hand. The two offi- 
cers met him, and demanded who he was ? To 
which he replied by declaring his name, and the 
cause of his appearance there; swearing, besides, 
upon the Evangelists, that his quarrel was just, 
and demanding to enter the lists upon that ground, 
lie then pulled his beaver down, ytut up his sword, 
made the sign of the cross upon his forehead, 
entered the lists, dismounted, and seated him. 
self oil a chair of green velvet, placed within a 
traverse of green and blue velvet at one end of 
them. Riclijird soon after made his appearance, 
surrounded by his whole court, in the most su- 
perb dresses, with the earl of St. Paul (who 


came 
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ramo from Finnro for tho rvpnss pnipoM* of 
idiebsiiig the fombat) in his train, aiui a miarvi 
of tf'ii Ihoubund nun. Imnicdiatrh af(< i tlir inr,. 
nuich iiad (ak« n his seal, piorlaii'iition n is i: .ui« , 
forbidiling any person to touch tlie listb ii| .%n pain 
( f (Iniih. 

AiUitlw-r !i* ralil tlun ))roclaifiU‘d tin* prc‘s« nr** 
of tin* ( Jill of Derby, and that he nas rori(l\ (o 
p^o\C‘ his ;'4ss< rtions, nnib r tin* penalty of beluf; 
considonii fal.v* and cowaidly. I'in* diiKe of 
jVoifoIk instantly rode fors^ard, HiiM<*d, with Mm 
horse eovi red by ciimson veiv» t, I'tuln ohb red 
with silviT lirnis and mulbenv nnd 

havini; j)erfoiin“d similar ceiemonies with liis 
antagonist, proceeded to his chair of nimson 
▼edret, curtained !)v red and white datniuk. 'Mie 
marshal examined their sp^ar--, and re.stond (liein 
to the parties. The heralds coinmaudfd the clniirs 
to be removed, and the* combatants to co!nrnen<'»* 
the assault, which they had no sooner done iJjan 
the king threw down his warder, "i'lie heniliU 

exclaimed — '^IIo! , &c. Ac.’’ Tln‘y wt:e 

banished. — j\Jalcoltn^s Anecdotes, 

L 4 Ti e 
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The eccentric emperor Paul of Russia, in mo/» 
dci'D times, entertained this notion of chivalry; 
be actually challenged the monarchs of the belli- 
gerent powers of Europe to decide with him the 
contest by duel. 


Page 94. The hundred golden Jlorins, 

The florin was of gold, coined by Edward llw 
Third, and of the value of six shillings and eight 
pence, or, according to the common mode of 
counting money, eighty pence. 


Page 134. It is (he private signal for mjf 
seneschal. 

The ancient oflice of seneschal comprised the 
chief stewardship of the royal or noble household, 
the administration of justice, commissary, and 
someiimes director of the wars. In the reign of 
Charlemagne, and several of the succeeding mo- 
narchs 



NOTKS- 


225 


iiarchs of Franco, the seneschal ranked next to llie 
counts and hisho|'.s. In later linns (he ofiiee 
brani lied into masters of tin* hoiist'hold, hi^h con- 
stahlfs, commanders in cliief, and judges of iht 
liigh justiciary, 

Page 156. Uis hraufi/itl dau^hter^ for 7chom 
ticu gallant ^outha n'erc coniendiu^ in the rutful 

Uats. 


T!ie tournament nas the most important, the 
most dii^nifnd and ex|)eiisi\e, of all en(« rtuin- 
ments ; and for that reason confined to princes, 
barons, and knii^lits^ as even the esquires were 
forbid to enter the lists at tln m. A modern can 
bare]} imagine the interest and splejjdour of Ih^se 
martial exhibitions, which, in many respicts, 
equalled, and in some excelled, those of (he Ko. 
man circus. The area of the tournament was the 
theatre on which emperors, kings, and their no- 
bles of every rank who were knights, contended 
for the prize due to superior skill in arms ; and 
I, 5 . when 
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^vlion wo consldor that the spocfators, both male 
and fcMiiale, won* composodof all that Mas povver- 
fulj hono»i ruble, and beautiful, from every part of 
Eiiroj)e, wo may readily eoiiccire the ma'^nificeiice 
of the fccene, the polished armour, the dazzling 
display of rich silks, embroidered m ith gold and 
silver, and the jewellery of the ladies. 

It is very probable that tlm idea of toiirna- 
incnts originated from Rome ; if so, the people 
of this country were not altogether indebted to 
the Normans for their knowledge on tlie sub- 
j(*ct, though it cannot be disputed they introduced 
the pomp, ordiT, and regulations, which pr('- 
vailed at the celebration after their arrival. Po- 
licy prevented the encouragement of tonrnaments 
soon after the invasi.oi, and they were far from 
frequent before the reign of Richard the First, 
who granted licences for them, and exacted a duty 
from each of the combatants. 

The times selected by monarchs for tournn- 
inents were usually upon their obtaining a vic- 
tory, their marriage, or coronation ; and on those 
occasions heralds were sent to the surrounding 


courts 
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CJurl-? uith general invitations to all (rue kni:;h(s. 
A si);icloiis plain was fdcctri}^ ami < urloMnl l)\- 
tov.ars ami curtains, ornaimMUfJ with ^U('h aulii- 
(ccliiral (h signs as were the stvle of (he peiiod; 
^;ithi:i those, aiul t.icin:; the anna, w< le s* a(s 
of vaiioiis i levatloiis and decuialiou'^ Miiled (o t|i«* 
j'eisonaai s intendid to inrupy them, coriipoad 
ot su’. |‘iinres, (heir eotisorts, hods, hu 
di<'s, kniglits, judges of the combats, heralds, 
and iiiusielans. 'riiose knights who proj)os(‘d (o 
enter tiK' lists suspa-iubd lli<‘ir shields, for some 
(lays j)revious to the tournament, in tin* (h>ist(T 
of a monastery situated near the stn ne (.f action, 
where it was cuslornar) for knights aiui hulus to 
examine (hem : if one of (he latter touched a 
shield, it was considered as an accusation of (he 
proprietor, who was immediately brought to tiia), 
and if found guilty of any olFeiice against the laws 
of chi\alry, expulsion and infamy to the party 
were tlic immediate consc(iuence. 

On the appointed day, the w hole assembly took 
their seats to the sound of music, and in duo 
time tin? various combatants entend the lists, 

conducted 
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conducted each by the lady in whose honour he 
intended to fight. The contest then commenced, 
and WMS conducted precisely according to the 
inode of warfare in use at the time, on horseback, 
on foot, knight to knight, or in parties, with dag- 
gers, swords, lances, battle-axes, &c. &c. As the 
tournament generally continued for some days, 
the judges, formed of the most experienced 
knights, awarded the prizes at the close of each 

m 

day’s exhibition, which were delivered to the vic- 
tors by the most fascinating ladies of the highest 
rank : other ladies, of the presiding sovereign’s 
court, met them on their triumphant procession 
to the palace, disencumbered tlieir limbs of their 
armour, and finally, dressed in rich robes, they 
were seated at table, the objects of universal ap- 
plause and admiration, while poets and minstrels 
composed and sung in their praise, and their deeds 
were registered. — Malcolm^ s Anecdotes, 


Page 
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Page 171. IJis blade glossi/ beard. 

When (he fair sex were accustoineil (o hehold 
their lovers with beards, the sight of a .shaved 
chin excited feelings of horror and aver: ion ; as 
much, indeed, as, in (his less heroic ng<-, would 
a*gallant whose luxuriant b< ard should ‘‘ stream 
like a meteor to the troubled air." When Louis 
the Seventh, to obey the injunctions of his bisho[).s, 
cropped his head ami shaved his ben id, I'lleanor, 
his consort, found him, with this unusual appear, 
ancf, very ridiculous, and soon very contemptible. 
She revenged herself as she thought ]>roper, and 
the poor shaved king obtained a divorce. She 
then marritd the count of Anjou, afterwards our 
Henry the Second. She had for her marriage 
dowry the rich provinces of Poictou and Giiienne, 
and this was the origin of those wars which, for 
three hundred years, ravaged France, and cost the 
French three millions of men ; all which probably 
would have never occurred, had not Louis the 

Seventh 
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S<jvfnfli been so rash as to crop his head and share 
his beardj by which he became so disgustful in 
the eyes of our queen Kfeanor. 

We cannot perhaps sympathize with the feelings 
of her majesty, though at Constantinople she 
might not be considered quite unreasonable. 
There must be something more po-werful in beards 
and mustachws than ne are quite aware of; for 
wlien these were in fashion, with what enthusiasm 
were they not contemplated I When musiuthios 
were in general use, an author, in his Elements 
of Education, published in 1640, thinks that 
hairy excrement,” as Armado, in Love’s 
Labour Lost,” calls it, contributed to make mea 
Ttilorous. He says — I have a favourable opi. 
nion of that young gentleman who is curious in 
fine mustachios. The time he employs in adjust* 
ing, dressing, and curling them, is no lost time ; 
for the more he contemplates his mustachios, the 
more his mind will cherish, and be animated by, 
masculine and courageous notions.” The best 
reason that could be given for wearing the longest 
and largest beard of any Englishman, was that of 

a worthy 
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a wort'fiy clorgymiin in Klizaboth^s rtign, (hat 
no act of his life might be iiuwortiiy of tlic gravily 
of his appearance.’^ 


Tagc 1S9. The dignities of loj'd high cofi$iable 
and earl marshal, 

•These wore two of the most ancient ami puis, 
sant oflices of the state, aiul formerly were In hl 
by one and the same perscMi, urUi! (he twentietli 
year of Richard (lie Second, when the ollices were 
severed, and Thomas carl of Noltingham was 
created, by grant, lirst hereditary marshal. The 
ol'iico of lord high constable became then an here, 
ditary oHlcc in families, by lonour of particular 
manors in grand serjeantry, and that of marshal 
by grant from the crown. 

In appeals of murder, upon the day appointed 
by the constable and marshal, the paities made 
their appearance, armed with clubs or battoons; 
and before the conflict began, each of them took 
the following oath — ‘‘ That they had neither cat 
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NOTES* 


or drank on that day, nor done any thing else by 
which the law of God might be depressed, or the 
law of the devil exalted.” Then the combat be- 
gan, which consisted of wounds and bruises, often- 
times occasioning immediate death, secundum legem 
baculi. It was singular that this bloody con- 
flict sometimes lasted the whole day. Now, how 
the combatants could maintain such a long and 
severe interchange of blows without intermissioif, 
for nothing of this kind is mentioned, is difficult 
to determine. If the appellee yielded before the 
close of the day, he was sentenced to be imme- 
diately hanged ; but if he Could support the blows 
of the assailant till that time, he was then quit of 
the appeal. On the contrary, if the appellant 
declined the contest, he was sentenced to out- 
lawry, and to pay damages to the appellee. 

Glanvil. lib. 14. — Bracton, lib. 3, — Smith 
llepub, Augl. lib. 2. — Britton, c. 22. 
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